OTT Ne elt ot Le 


E————— 


FEEL ety 


=.N= 
= # 

= 
———___————} 
=== 


Hees 


CT 


end 


ero. Billy Wayne, the St. Louis Detective. By Old Sleuth. 





This Number contains a Complete Story, Unchanged and Unabridged. 


—-= 

















et 


1 | A SINGLE GRORGE MUNRO’S SONS, PUBLISHERS, PRICE V l 
0. NUMBER. t 17 ro 27 Vanpewater St., New Yore. ; 5 Senrd.. ( : l 




















Old Sleuth Library, Issued Quarterly—By Subscription, 25 cents per Annum. 
Copyrighted 1885, by George Munro.— Entered at the Post Office at New York at Second Class Rates.—Sept. 14, 1885. 
Copyrighted 1584 and 1885, by George Munro. 


BL ial VV ALY Oe 


THE ST. LOUIS DETECTIVE. 





By OLD SLEUTH. 


UY Ys 
YLT fp 
Lhdt if joa) 


s 


yak 


H i We 


4 


aa 


Mt 


ha 
ENYCE 


Wy 


Me 


~ 


4 
aad 
en 
Z 
4 
oe; 
ri 
is 
4, 
4 
aed 


7 yy J > 
pee 








NEW YORK: GEORGE MUNEO'S SONS, PUBLISHERS, 


17 TORT VANDEWATER STREXKT. 








GEORGE MUNRO’S SONS’ PUBLICATIONS. 


LIBRARY OF AMERICAN AUTHORS. 


ISSUED QUARTERLY, PRICE 25 CENTS EACH. 


These books are well printed in clear, bold, handsome type, with beautiful lithographed covers, and sewed in the back, se 


MY OWN SIN. By Mrs. Mary E. Bryan, Author of 
“Manch,” ¢be. Price 25 cents. 

THE ROCK OR THE RYE. (After ‘* The Quick or 
the Dead.) By T. C. DeLeon. Price 45 cents. 

SHADOW ANID SUNSHINE. By Adna H. Light- 
ner. Price 25 cents. 

DAISY BROOKS. By Laura Jean Libbey, Author 
of ** Miss Middleton's Lover,”’ Price 25 cents. 

THE HEIRESS OF CAMERON HALL. By Laura 
Jean Libbey. Price 25 cents. 

MARRIAGE. By Margaret lee, Author of * Di- 
voree,.”’ ete, Price 25 cents, 

LIZZIE ADRIANCE,. By Margaret Lee, Author of 
* Marriage.” ete, Price 25 cents. 

MADOLIN RIVERS. By Laura Jean Libbey. Price 
25 cents, 

SAINTS AND SINNERS: OR, THE MINISTER'S 
DAUGHTER. By Marie Walsh, Author of 
‘*Hazel Kirke,"’ “‘The World,’ ete. Price 25 
cents. 

LEONIE LOCKE: OR, THE ROMANCE OF A 
BEAUTIFUL* NEW YORK WORKING-GIRL, 
By Laura Jean Libbey. Price 25 cents. 

JUNIE’S LOVE-TEST. By Laura Jean Libbey, 
Price 25 cents 

IDA CHALONER’S HEART. By Lucy Randal) 
Comfort. Price 24 cents. 

UNCLE NED’S WHITE CHILD. By Mrs. Mary E. 
Bryan. Price 25 cents, 

ALL FOR LOVE OF A FAIR FACE; OR, A 
BROKEN BETROTHAL, By Laura Jean Lib- 
bey. Price 25 cents. 

A STRUGGLE FOR A HEART; OR, CRYSTA- 
BES FATAL LOVE. By Laura Jean Libbey. 
Price 24 cents 

LITTLE ROSHBUD'S LOVERS; OR, A CRUEL 
REVENGE. By Laura Jean Libbey. Price 25 


cents. 

VENDETTA: OR, THE SOUTHERN HEIRESS. 
By Luey Randall Comfort. Price 25 cents 
LAUREL VANE; OR, THE GIRLS' CONSPIRACY. 

By Mrs. Alex. MeV eigh Miller. Price 25 cents, 
MARRIED FOR MONEY. By Lucy Randall Com- 
fort. Price 25 cents. 
MURIEL; OR, BECAUSE OF HIS LOVE FOR 
HER. By Christine Carlton. Price 25 cents. 


eooowrvwwseas.,r &© sm = 


S 


that each book will open flat. 





SWORN TO SILENCE: OR, ALINE RODNEY'S 
SECRET. By Mrs. Alex. McVeigh Miller. Price 
25 cents. 

THE BRIDE OF MONTE-CRISTO. A Sequel to 
“The Count of Monte-Cristo.”” Price 25 cents. 

LOVE AND JEALOUSY. By Lucy Randall Com- 
fort. Price 25 cents. 

HAZEL KIRKE, By Marie Walsh. Price 25 cents. 

THE BELLE OF SARATOGA. By Lucy Randall 
Comfort. Price 25 cents. . 

MANCH. By Mrs. Mary E. Bryan. Price 25 cents. 

HER SECOND CHOICE. By Charlotte M. Stanley. 
Price 25 cents. 

EVE. THI FACTORY GIRL. By Lucy Randall 
Comfort. Price 25 cents. 

HIS COUNTRY COUSIN. By Charlotte M. Stan- 
ley. Price 25 cents. 

RUTH THE OUTCAST. By Mary E. Bryan. Price 
25 cents. 

31 SOLD FOR GOLD. By Mrs. E. Burke Collins. 


Price 25 cents, 
A MISPLACED LOVE; OR, THE RECTOR'S 
By Charlotte M, Stanley. Price 


DAUGHTER. 
25 cents. 

33 aor AT SARATOGA. By Lucy Randal! Com- 

ort. Price 25 cents. 

ESTELLA A’S HUSBANB; OR, THRICE LOST, 
THRICE WON. By May Agnes Fleming. Price 
25 cents. 

35 THE LITTLE LIGHT-HOUSE LASS: OR, THE 
WORLD WELL LOST. By Elizabeth Stiles. 
Price 25 cents. 

WILD AND WILLFUL: OR, TO THE BITTER 
END. By Lucy Randall Comfort. Price 25 cents. 

LADY GAY’S PRIDE; OR, THE MISER’S TREAS- 
URE. By Mrs, Alex. McVeigh Miller. Price 25 
cents. 

LILLIAN’S VOW; OR, THE MYSTERY OF 
RALEIGH HOUSE. By Mrs. E. Burke Collins, 
Price 25 cents. 

39 LOTTIE AND VICTORINE; OR, WORKING 
THEIR OWN WAY. By Lucy Randall Com- 
fort. Price 25 cents. 

THE BANKER’S DAUGHTER. Adapted from the 
play by Bronson Howard, By Magdalen Bar- 
rett. Price 25 cents. 


SS &F & B 


S$ 8 & 


THE BARONET’S BRIDE. By May Agnes Fhem- 
ing. Price 25 cents. 

LANCASTT HRS CHOICE. By Mrs. Alex. McVeigh 
Miller. Price 25 cents. 

TIGER-LILY: OR, THE WOMAN WHO CAME 
BETWEEN. By Mrs. Alex. McVeigh Miller. 
Price 25 cents. 

THE PEARL AND THE RUBY. By Mrs. Alex. 
MeVeigh Miller. Price 25 cents. 

BEAUTIFUL IONE’S LOVER. By Laura Jean 
Libbey. Price 25 cents, 

ERIC BRADDON’S LOVE. By Mrs. Alex. McVeigh 
Miller. Price 25 cents. 

FROU-FROU. From the French of MM. Meithac 
and Halevy. By Churlotte M. Staniey. Price 
25 cents, 

THE UNSEEN BRIDEGROOM: OR, WEDDED 
a. - WEEK. By May Agnes Fleming. Price 


25 ce 
LITTLE "SWEETHEART. By Mrs. Alex. McVeigh . 
Miller. Price 25 vents. 
By Mrs. Alex. MeVeigh 


FLOWER AND JEWEL. 
Miller. Price 25 cents. 
51 LITTLE NORODY. By Mrs. Alex. McVeigh Miller. 
Price 25 cents. 
THE DEPTH OF LOVE; OR, A MOTHER'S 
SACRIFICE. By Hannah Blomgren. Price % 


cents. 

Coa UPON HIS CARE. By Dora Delmar. Price 

cents, 

THE SECRET OF ESTCOURT. By Dora Delmar, 
Price 25 cents. 

MAY BLOSSOM. By Margaret Lee. Price 2 cents. 

UNDER FIVE LAKES. By M. Quad. Price 25 cents. 

THE FUGITIVE BRIDE. (The Bayou Bride.) By 
Mary E. Bryan. Price 25 cents. 

KILDEE: OR. THE SPHINX OF THE RED 
HOUSE. By Marv E. Bryan. Price 25 cents. 

A TEMPTING OFFER. By Dora Delmar. Price 


25 cents. 
A HEART OF FIRE. By Jean Corey. Price 2% 
cents, 


41 


TO BE ISSUED JANUARY 5, 1895: 


ANSWERED IN JEST. By Dora Delmar. 
25 cents. 


Price 


These works are for sale by all newsdealers, er will be sent by mail on receipt of 25 cents per copy, or we will send nine 


books for two dollars. Address 


P. O. Box 2781. 


It TO. 27 


GEORGE MUNRO’S SONS, Munro’s PuslisHine House, 


VANDEWATER STREET, NEw York. 








THE LAUREL LIBRARY 


ISSUED QUARTERLY. 


OUR NEW SERIES OF AMERICAN COPYRIGHT NOVELS. 


These books are well printed in clear, bold, handsome type, with beautiful lithographed covers, and sewed in the back, se 


1—AN UNWILLING BRIDE; Or, THE CURSE OF 
ROSSER. By Gay Parker. Price 25 cents, 

2—HEARTS AND LIVES. By Wenona Gilman. 
25 cents. : 

8—PAID FOR! By Charles Garvice. Price 25 cents. 

4—ELAINE. By Charles Garvice. Price 25 cents. 

5—BLIND DAN’S DAUGHTER. By Wenona Gilman. 
Price 25 cents. ; 

6—ON LOVE'S ALTAR. By Charles Garvice. Price 
25 cents. 

%7—THE HEIRESS OF GLEN GOWER. By May Agnes 
Fieming. Price 25 cents. 


8—VAI. THE TOMBOY. By Wenona Gilman, Price 
2 cents. 


Price 


that each book will open flat. 
LTO VA ~ es AO a 


9—MY LITTLE PRINCESS. By Wenona Gilman, 
Price 25 cents. 

10—CLAIRE’S LOVE-LIFE. A Tale of English So- 
ciety. By Lucy Randall Comfort. Price 25 cents. 

11—BETTER 'THAN LIFE. By Charles Garvice. Price 
25 cents. 

12—MAGDALEN’S VOW. By May Agnes Fleming. 
Price 25 cents. 

13—WILD WORK. By Mrs. Mary E. Bryan. Price 25 
cents. 

14—HAD SHE FORESEEN! 
25 cents. 


15—MABEI AND MAY. 
cents, 


By Dora Delmar. Price 


By Dora Delmar. Price 25 


16—KATRINE, THE PRIDE OF GLEN AIRE. By 
Major Alfred Rochefort. Price 25 cents. 


17—MARRIED AT SIGHT. By Charles Garvice. Price 
25 cents. 


18—ONCE IN A LIFE. By Charles Garvice. Priee 2% 
cents, 


19—A LIFE’S MISTAKE, By Charles Garvice. Price 
25 cents, 


TO BE ISSUED FEBRUARY 2, 1885: 


20—SHE LOVED HIM. By Charles Garvice. Price 23 
cents, 


For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address, postpaid, on receipt of 25 cents per copy, or we will send nine books for 


two dollars. 


Address GEORGE MUNKO’S SONS, Munro’s Publishing flouse, 


P. O. Box 2781. 


17 to 27 VANDEWATER STREET, NEW Yor«x. 


try uel To 


is 


Le ms 


> 


mm 


wu 


mM, 


CAA 
|, H ceommamin sca: 


——— 
<== | 
ss 
ed 
= ————]} 
—————} 
——— 
——————d 
——<———————) 
_———_——F 
———_4 

nd 
== 

\ —— 
—= 

E =| 


ers 


No. 14 








SINCLE 
NUMBER. ( 








SSS eee aes oe : 


ee i) 


TEEPE EEE LE } 
eto 


NHL AAA 


; PTW uae A. 
oc < ic : 
BE Ta iz ee , 


m1 qo aS 


Xf. 
Sok Seon ND as P AS 
ui 





17 To 27 VANDEWATER Sr., New York. 





GEORGE MUNRO’S SONS, PUBLISHERS, 


A 


i 


‘uit 


This Murer contains a : Comblate Story, Urichariged 8 and Dnata 





PRICE 2 
5 CENTS.$ 


Vol. 1. 








Old Sleuth Library, Issned Quarterly—By Subscription, 25 cents per Annum, 
Copyrighted 1885, by George Munro.—Entered at the Post Office at New York at Second Class Rates.—Sept. 14, 1885, 


Copyrighted 1884 and 1885, by George Munro. 


Bri: Ls YY WAYNE 


= me — a 


eaticad gh okies dad eked sia aheates? checks “V okak 


Or, THE MYSTERY OF THE BLACK MERE. 


CHAPTER 


* 2 am here !”’ 

The light was turned low ina large, e.egantly 
furnish d room, where two pale-taced men con. 
fronted each other; one was standing with his 
hand resting upon the library table, the other 
had e& nidently just entered the room. 

The hour was midnight, and the surround. 
ings were weird and oppressive. 

The man who uttered the words with which 
we open vur narrative stood just over the thre<h- 
old, and there was deep meaning in his tone as 
he uttered the declaration, ‘‘ 1 am here!” 

‘* You are Billy Way ne?” 

‘That is my name, sir.’ 

* You are the detective?” 

*] am.’ 

“Do you recognize me?”” 

“a aes 

*““Whoam [?” 

** Leon Embre.”’ 

“Mr. Wayne, you will not be offended if 1 
ask you a few questions?” 

** No, sir.’ 

** Are you at liberty to undertake a job which 
may command your undivided attention and 
services for weeks und possibly for mouths?”’ 

|} ae." 

‘If engaged or not engaged, will you bind 

urself te an oath of secrecy?” 

** No, sir; L will not tuke an oath; my simple 
word is sufficient.’ 

** | like that,’’ answered Leon Embre; ** will 
you give your word?” 

“And bind myself in what manner?”’ 

"io silence only.” 

“Am I to hold a “guilty knowledge of a 
erime?”’ 

“ce Neo.”’ 

‘** Will it be a secret 1 can conscientiously 
Keep?” 

“< Yes.’’ 

** You have my word; engaged or unengaged 
my lips are sealed concerning any coramunica- 
tion you inay make to me.’ 

‘*One word more; if you enter my service 


By OLD SLEUTH. 


vou shall command your own price for your 
services.”’ 
** lL am ready, sir, to listen to any communica- 
tion you may make.”’ 
‘““One word more. 


1 accept your word in 
good faith. 


1 have a ghastly sight to submit 
to your view. I have a terrible revelation to 
make, You will be called upon to‘ pipe’ par- 
ties away up in the social scale, and when once 
my revelation is made Lam in your power. I 
must trust you, and you must trust me.’ 

**] am prepared to accept the duty, provided 
it is an honorable one.”’ 

‘*Come with me.”’ 

Leon Embre raised a lamp from the library 
table und Jed the way from the room. 

Billy Wayne followed silently the lead of the 
man who had acted in such a weird manner, 
and who had promised such weird and ghastly 
disclosures; but despite the warning words the 
detective was not prepared for the ghastly hor- 
rors thal, as it turned out, awaited him. 

Leon Embre led the way along the great hall 
of the house to a smuli room away at the rear; 
al the door he came to a halt, and said, 

‘** You are a man of iron nerve.”’ 

‘* How do you know?”’ 

=a knew you by reputation when I sent for 
you, sir.’ 

‘1 am not scared at trifles as a rule.”’ 

** lt is not necessary to caution you, still 1 
wish you to be prepared to behold an awful 
sight."’ 

‘**] am prepared, sir.”’ 

Billy “Wayne was indeed a man of iron nerve 
Ae was a brave and experienved detective, a 
man who had wen his way to his high position 
as an officer through many perils and feats of 
wonderful daring. 

We will here state that our hero also knew 
Leon Embre by reputation. The latter was a 
young nan not over five-und-twenty; his father 
had been reputed to be a French nobleman, an 
exile with the best biood of France in his veins. 

Twenty years previeus to the events which 
we record. M. Embre had arrived in Missouri, 


bringing with him a lad of five summers. The 
stranger bought a fine estate, and lived for a 
tew years the life of a recluse, 

‘The bes) masters were procured for the edu- 
cation of the lad, whom he called his son and 
heir, and the old Frenchman took great wi 
in teaching the lad many accomplishments, 
pecially in the use of weapons, 

Leon was an accomplished swordsman, a eure 
pistol shot, and an athlete who could have com- 
peted with some of the best professionals 

When the lad reached the age-of twenty his 
father died, leaving the boy soie heir, 

The estate was not a large one. The house 
was a massive stone mansion surrounded by a 
fine park, situated in what might now be called 
the suburbs ot St. Louis. 

The father had never dene any business, nor 
had he speculated in any way to obtain money, 
yet he appeared always to have a bountiful sup- 
ply trom some secret source, and after the fa- 
ther’s death the secret income appeared to be 
continued. 

The son, like the father, was very reserved, 
making but tew acquaintances. He was studi- 
ous, and ied what might be called the life of « 
recluse. 

He was not unneighborly, however, nur purse: 
proud, as he always made himselt agreeable 
when brought in contact with neighbors. His 
establishment was not a large one, consistirg 
merely of a male cook, a Frenchman, the lat- 
ter’s daughter, the only female servant in the 
house, and his own valet, who also was a young 
Frencliman or Italian, 

Some other fucts in the history of Leon Em- 
bre will be revealed as our narrative progresses, 
We wish only to state that Bully Wayne the de- 
tective was familiar with all the incideats da 
tailed above. 

When the detective said, ‘‘] am prepared,” 
Leon Embre produced a key, opened the door 
of the room, crossed the threshold, and heid 
his light aloft. 

The detective followed, and a sight m:t his 
gaze that chilled his blood despite his declaration 
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that he was prepared to behold any sight, no 
matter how horrible. 

A ghastly sight indeed met his view; the most 
ghastly sight, in some respects, he had ever en 
countered during his experience as a detective. 

Leon Embre, as stated, held the light aloft, 
and its rays tell upon whut at a glance appeared 
to be the rigid corpse of a bride! 

It was indeed a ghastly sight despite the ele- 
gance of tue rebes in which the body was clad. 

The latter were wet; and even while the de- 
teclive gazed water dripped to the floor from 
the elegant bridal robes, and the auburn tresses 
which tringed the white marble-like face hung 
wet and dank to the floor, the ends lving in a 
little pool of water formed by drippings from 
the rich wealth of long hair. 

The sight told its own story; the elegantly 
clad corpse had been fished from the water, and 
the bridal robes and silent form of the dead 
suggested a tale of horror that caused even the 
iron-nerved detective to stand and gaze with 
features almost as pallid as those of the dead. 


CHAPTER Il. 


LEON EMBRE stood with his eyes fixed upon 
the detective. The former’s face was pale, his 
eyes glowed with strange unnatural light, and 
his handsome features were set as rigid as those 
of a corpse. 

A moment the silence prevailed, and « strange 
tragic tableau was presented. 

Billy Wayne at length broke the silence, One 
word only fell from his lips, but a whole vol- 
ume of interrogation was contained in that one 
word. He said in a low, husky voice: 

** Drowned ?”’ 

In an equally husky voice the young man an- 
swereil: 

** It is for you to determine.”’ 

**] am not a physician.”’ 

** You are the only physician who will be 
called at present in this cuse,”’ 

‘* This is a mystery to me,”’ said Wayne 

‘Yes. 1 have employed you to solve the 
mystery.” 

** What are the facts?” 

**] will relate tue acts anon; first tell me, 
was that girl drowued, or was she dead when, 
clad in those bridal robes, her body sunk be- 
neath the waters.”’ 

* Tho found the body?” 

“7 ata? 

** Where?”’ 

** In the Mere.’’ 

” a Black Mere, on Colonel Zara’s place?”’ 

es es,” 

** Was if floating on the surface?’’ 

**No; 1] dragged it trom the bottom.” 

* When?” 

** An hour go.” 

** Who aided you?” 

‘*'That matters not.” 

The detective advanced and more closely ex. 
amined the features of the dead girl. They 
were beautiful even in death, and a remarkable 
fact struck the keen observant officer. The face 
was not bloated after the manner of drown d 
people usually, aud Wayne discerned why the 
answer had come in such a strange manner to 
his first query, ‘* ‘That is for you to determine.” 

Our hero asked a second question in a tremu- 
lous voice. 

** Is it the body of Colonel Zara’s ward?”’ 

The startling rejoinder came: 

** That.is for you to determine !’’ 

The detective was taken all aback. He per- 
ceived that he stood face to face with the strangest 
mystery and most remarkable incident of his 
whole life. | 

‘** Will you relate the facts to me?’’ he asked. 

** Later on; first tell me was she drowned ?’’ 

The detective drew his masked lantern, and, 
opening the mask, flashed the sharp ray of light 
upon the pale beautiful teatures. 

Leon Embre stood over the detective, a look 
of thrilling interest up: n his face, and after a 
moimept, he asked, in a husky whisper: 

** Speak! was she drowned?”’ 

In a hesitating voice the detective answered: 

“*Lthink not,” 

* The body was thrown into the water after 
death?’’ continued the young man, in an inter- 
rogatory tone. 

**}] should say yes; but, of course, 1 can not 
speak for a certainty.”’ 

‘** If that body, clud in those bridal robes, was 
cast into the Mere after death, there must have 
been some purpose ia the deed.” 


BILLY WAYNE, 


Wayne did net make an immediate answer, 

‘* Answer!’’ communded the young man, in 
an imperative tone. 

‘“* If such was the fact, 1 should say your sur- 
mise is natural.’’ 

‘The deed would suggest some deep and 
devilish purpose.”’ 

**T should say so.” 

** Please note the fact.”’ 


‘**] will; but answer me. Do you suspect 
that the girl was murdered, and then cast into 
the lake?” 

‘*That is a circumstance to be studied later 
on; but you asked me another question.”’ 

* Did E’* 

ee Yes.’”’ 

* What did L ask?”’ 

‘You asked me if that was the body of 
Colone) Zara’s ward.”’ : 

‘*] remensber I did.” 

‘* Why did you ask that question?”’ 

‘**]t was prompted by the stutement that you 
had dragged the body trom the Black Mere,”’ 

‘** Did you ever see Rose Zara in life?’”’ 

** Yes.” 

** Did you know her?”’ 

‘No, lL only remember seeing her occasion- 
ally riding with the colonel.” 

** Do you remember her face?”’ 

The detective was thoughtful a moment. He 
was calling up a recollection. 


*‘ Yes,”’ he answered, after a moment. 
have a general recollection of her face.” 

** Look well upon that dead face,’’ command- 
ed the young man, in a tragic tone, 

The detective advanced closer to the dead 
face, and with the light from his lautera flash- 
ing upon the marble features, he made a calm 
and deliberate examination. 

** Well?’ demanded the young man. 

In a low agitated tone the detective said: 

‘*] should say it was the face ot Rose Zata,”’ 

‘* You remember the face of the living?” 

es ] do.’’ 

** Well?”” 

<é Yes.”’ 

** And you see a resemblance?’’ 

ee 3 yi 


A moment the young man was silent, but, 
after an interval, he said: 

‘** Acreiv lies the awful mystery.” 

** How so?”’ 

**] am prepared to swear that this is not the 
body of Rose Zara, and yet I have, like you, 
noted th: resemblance.”’ 

‘* Hud Rose a sister?’’ 

‘*She was never Known to mention the exist- 
ence of a sister.’’ 


‘* The question can be easily settled,’’ said the 
detective, ‘* if Rose is living this must be the 
body of another.” 

** Alas! herein lies another mystery.” 

** Where is Rose?’’ 

‘*] will tell you all later en.”’ 


The detective fixed his keen eyes upon the 
young man, and at once the conviction was 
forced upon his mind that he was not gazing 
upon the face of a maniac. The eyes that re- 
sponded to his glance were those of a man as 
sane as a judge upon the bench. 

‘**}yid you know the young lady?” 

ac l did.”’ 

** Well?” 

* "¥ee:"? 


‘* And you are prepared to swear that this is 
not her body?” 

ee Yes.’”’ 

‘* Has it been claimed that it is her body?” 

‘* No, but they will so claim when they fish 
it from the Mere,”’ came the strange remarkable 
answer. 

The detective gazed aghast. 

‘** When they fish it from the Mere!’ he re- 
peated. 

— Xen” 


‘1 do not understand you. The body is not 
in the Mere, it is here, you have already recov- 
ered it.”’ } 

A terrible look came over the young man’s 
face as be answered: 

**] shall cast that hody back to the water, 
bridal robes and all. You shall aid me.” 

A still more amazed look Hasbed over the de- 
tective’s face, as he demanded: 

*Why will you return it to the waters of 
the Mere?”’ 

‘So that the terrible game may go on. I 
would not remove alink of the chain of lies 
that is to be forged.” 
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CHAPTER ILI. 


Brtity WAYNE, the detective, was more mys. 
tified than ever; indeed each development of 
the revelation only made the case appeur the 
most startling, weird, and remarkab.e of hig 
whole experience. He said: 

** You expect me to aid 
body to the lake?’’ 

et Yes.”’ 

“Then you must give me most excellent rea. 
sons for my assistance.’’ ‘ 

**] will explain al! 10 you, sir. It is my be 
lief that one of the most iniquitous trauds ever 
attempted, is about being perpetrated,”’ 

** By whom?’”’ 

** Colonel Zara,”’ 

“You surprise me.’’ 

‘** Colonel] Zara is supposed to be an honorahle 
man.”’ 

See; eir.”” 

‘** Mr. Wayne, I have reasons to know that he 
is one of the greatest villains on earth; one of 
the most cruel and heartless wretches who ever 
breathed, and as | gaze upon that dead face the 
suspicion crosses my mind that he is a cold- 
bluoded murderer,”’ 

‘* You are making terrible accusations against 
a well-known and respected citizen.’’ 

**] am unmaskinga villain. 1 am tearing 
aside a veil which has covered the schemes of a 
life-long scoundrel "’ 

** Will you tell me all the facts?’’ 

‘1 will.” 

“* Proceed.”” 

** You know that Miss Zaza is a great heir- 
ess?’’ 

‘It has always been so reported.” 

‘*'The reports were true; and it has always 
been supposed that Colonel Zurn was a rich 
man.”’ 

‘** It has always been so reported.”” 

‘*In his ease the report was false; the man 
is in fact a penniless beggar.” 

** You surprise me!”’ 

**Do you know the exact relationship exist- 
ing between Colonel Zara and his ward?”’ 

**] have always supposed she was bis niere,”” 

‘* Colonel Zara's brother was the second hus- 
band of Rose Zara’s mother, He was not the 
father of Rose. The fortune came to the girl 
through ber own father, Her step-father was 
a penniless man when he married the widow,’’ 

** Then her naiwe is not rightfully Zara?’’ 

**It is not. Her mother, when she married 
Zara, concealed from him the fact that she had 
a child, and when he married the widow he sup- 
posed she held in fce the fortune of her first 
husband; but she only enjoyed a life interest, 
and when the truth was discovered he insisted 
that the child, which was but an infant, should 
be presented to the worldas bisown child And 
she was sp presented, and the fraud bas re- 
mained a secret until this day.”’ 

‘* How did you chance to learn the facts?’ 
demanded the detective. 


‘** The facts were related to Rose in my pres- 
eace by her old nurse, and the woman holds un- 
doubted proofs of her siatements,”’ 

The detective was thoughttul while the young 
man continued tis narrative, 

‘*The mother died, and the girl, who has no 
blood relatives living, became the charge of her 
step-father, and when the latter died suddenly 
she became the ward of her step-uncle, the 
present Colonel Zara.”’ 

‘* How about the fortune?” 

‘* What designs the step-father had 1 know 
not, but it is a fact, as 1 bave ascertained, that, 
according to the vill on record, Rose is the heir 
to the whole estate and would, upon arriving 
at legal age, come into possession.”’ 

The detective did not interrupt the strange 
narrative until the young man stopped for a 
moment, when he asked: 

‘‘ Where does the villainy come in?’’ 

** Another will is upon record.”” 


‘* Aha!’”’? muttered Billy Wayne, ‘* 1 begin to 
see now where the fraud begins. Who is the 
legatee under the second will?” 

‘‘The second will is made and signed by 
Rose Zara, under her true and proper name of 
Rose Richland. The will is skillfully drawn, 
large bequists are made to charitable institu. — 
tions, but the bulk of the property goes te 
Colonel Zara.” 

‘* The will is regularly drawn?” 

sé y es.’’ 

** And witnessed ?’’ 

ee Yer,’ 

‘** The signature is correct?” 


you to return the 
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oe It ia?" 

‘he girl made the will according to her 
awn intent?” 

se No.”’ 

** How do you know to the contrary?”’ 

**] learned the facts from her own lips.”’ 

** What are the real facts?”’ 

** The girl supposed she was willing the bulk 
@i the property to charitable institutions, giving 
enly an income to Colonel Zara.’’ 

‘**} begin to see where we are drifting in this 
remarkable little romance,’’ said the detective. 

** No, sir, not yet, let me tell you all. 1 met 
Rose Zara. We met and loved, and then the 
truth, the fatal truth was revealed. Colonel 
Zara also loved the girl, not as a child but as 
one whom he would wed, and when he learned 
of her engagement tou me his wrath knew no 
bounds: but he is a deep, cunning man. After 
the first exhibition of disappointment he changed 
his tactics. He deceived Rose. He deceived 
me. He pretended to consent to the marriage. 
Indeed, he became its most enthusiastic sup- 
porter, and ail went well until to-night,” 

~“* and what happened this night?” 

“This night was to have witnessed my wed 
ding to Rose Zura or Richland.”’ 

** And there is your bride,”’’ said the detective 
in a solemn voice, pointing to the gayly be- 
decked but cold, wet-clad corpse. 

A look of strange disgust came over the young 
man’s fuce as he ejaculated: 

‘No, no, it’s false, it’s a devilish scheme, 
that is not the body of my dear, beautiful, lov- 
ing Kose,’” 

The detective thought differently, but he did 
not express his idea. 

ae young man continued his narrative. He 
Bald: 

** But few guests were invited, the hour was 
eight o’clock when the ceremony was to have 
taken place. 1 reached the hoase a few mo- 
ments before eight; I was met at the door by 
one of the guests who told me a strange, a tet- 
rible tale, and the man, as far as he was con- 
cerned, told me the trutk.”’ 

** What dia he tell you?” 

**My intended bride was with two of her 
companions who had assisted in preparing her 
for the wedding. She appeared cheerful and 
happy as it was stated to me, and about an hour 
before the appointed time excused berself tor a 
few moments and left the room. Half an hour 
passed and the two girls went to loos for her. 
She could not be found.”’ 

The young man’s emotion caused him to cease 
taiking. The detective sat silent and medita 
tive, sutisfied in his own mind that the budy uf 
the missing biide lay there cold in death, 

At length the young man resumed his rarra- 
tive. He said: 

** An alarm was given out and search insti- 
tuted, but my bride that was to be could not be 
found.” 

Again the young man stopped, but after an 
interval he resumed, and said: 

** Sir, strange as it may seem, the moment 1 
heard the story it came over me that Celonel 
Zara had carried out some deep and damnable 
scheme. 1 did not go to search for my bride. 1 
demanded to see Colonel Zara.”* 

** Hod,” cried the detective, *‘ you did not 
denounce him?” 

‘*‘ No, sir, 1 did not. Heis a deep man. A 
erafty schemer, but he will find me his mateh.”’ 
And again resumiag his narrative the young 
man related facts even more thrilling than any 
we have as yet recorded. 


CHAPTER 1V. 


Ir was 2 solemn scene presented in that room 
with twe » ¢ faced men holding their terrible 
dialogue over the strangely but elegantly robed 
corpse, 

Continuing his narrative, Leon Embre said: 

** Colonel Zara refused at first to see me, giv- 
ing as a reason that he was stricken anil over- 
come by his great sorrow following upon the 
ca amity cf the disappearance of nis ward. 

** The answer hrought to me trom the colonel 
only strengthened my belief in the man's guilt, 
as the mere disappearance ot the bride under 
all the circumstances did not furbode such dire 
calamity. It was but .n hour following her 
strange disappearance that 1 presented myself, 
and no thorough search had as yet been made.”’ 

“* Why were you led to suspect the man?” 

** I will tell you in good time, let me proceed 
with my narrative. 1 insisted upon seeing 
folone) Zara, and at length he consented to 


rative, and a moment's silence followed, 
detective was revolving ail the strange facts in 
his mind, but at length he asked: 


meet me. 
upon my entrance into the room he exclaimed: 
‘** Leon, this is terrible.’ 


*** It is certainly very singular, sir, but not 
, 


terrible yet. She will be found,’, 

‘* * Never in lite,’ came the answer. 

‘** Why do you say never in life?’ 

‘*** 1 have good reasons for my declaration.’ 

*** Where is she?’ 

*** Dead!’ 

‘*** How do you know that she is dead?’ 

‘*** ] am sure she is dead, dear, beautiful, and 
unfortunate girl. Oh, Leon,’ he cried, ‘my 
heart bleeds for you!’ 

*** But, sir, why should we look for anything 
so fatal?’ 

““* Ah, 1 have good reasons—good reasons; 
would that I had made a confidant of you 
sooner, but we will find her body in the Black 
Mere.’ . 

‘** Has my bride been murdered?”’ 

‘* No) no.’ 

‘*** Then whv do you say she will be found in 
the Black Mere?’ 

‘**Tnsanity runs in her family. It always 
developed itself under circumstances of unusual 
excitement. I knew this, and 1 should have 
watched her.’ 

‘** Tell me plainly,’ L said, ‘ what is your sus- 
picion?’ and he answered: 

‘** | believe Rose has drowned herself in the 
Mere. To-morrow I will have the luke dragged, 
and 1 know we shall tind the body of the poor 
dear girl.’ 

*** Have you expressed your suspicions to any 
one but me, sir?’ 

*** No, not yet.’ 

***\Vas she seen going.toward the Mere?’ 

**' No, no, she was seen to leave the room, 


and from that moment human eye has not rest- 
ed upon her.’ 


““* You will have the Mere dragged in the 
morning?’ 

aes Yes,’ 

*** And if you do not find the body?’ 

*** We can indulge in a hope that she will be 


found.”’ 


*** | will come ovei to-morrow, and be present 
when the Mere is being dragged,’ | said, and I 
left the presence of the scoundrel,’ ”’ 

The young man had finixhed his strange Si 

he 


** What reason have you for thinking that the 


girl was murdered; bave you. searched tor 


marks of violence?’’ 

Leon Embre fixed his eyes on the detective 
and asked: ; 

‘Have you noted well all the incidents ot 
my narrative?”’ 

“e Yes.’’ 

** Then why do you ask that question?’’ 

‘*T will answer you frankly. I believe that 
is the body of your lost bride.”’ 

** You do?” 

ee Yes.’’ 

‘**'Then you are not as cute as 1 think with 
ull your experience you ought to be.” 

‘* You drew the body from the lake?”’ 

** Yes, 1 went direct from the presence of the 
colonel. 1 rode over lo my own home, secured 
the assistance of iny valet, proceeded to the lake, 
and in less than half an hour drew to the sur- 
face what you see there.”? And with a shudder 
the young man pointed toward the corpse. 

**And you are satisfied that this is not the 
body of Rose Zara?’’ 

‘*T am satisfied. See here.’’ 

The young man drew from his pocket a 
photograph, and submitting it to the detective, 
said: 

‘** Examine for yourself,’’ 

We will here state that the detective was sat- 
isfied that there was sometifing wrong, and that 
a fearful crime had been committed. Eis ques- 
tions were merely intended to force all the in- 
formation from the voung man that be possibly 
could. Gad he accepted Embre’s thesries the 
latter would have ceased imparting information, 
and Billy Wayne was delving for the bottom 
facts, and he was also ‘‘ pipiug’’ the young 
man, not that he suspected him of guilt, but it 
was his method to ‘‘ collar ’’ the whole business. 

Billy took the photograph and exaniined it 
closely. He then made a still closer examina. 
tion of the tace of the dead, and he made the 
thrilling, the astounding, the extraordinary dis 
covery, that indeed the corpse was not that of 
Rose Zara. | 

Wayne had indeed fallen upon a most marvel- 


DETECTIVE. _ 


He received me in his library and 
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ously strange mystery, but he did not admit hig 
conviction. He said to the young man: 

** ‘Why did you go to the Mere?’’ 

‘“* ] expectd to find the body of Rose. 1 be 
lieved she had been murdered, and now mark 
well what 1 say: Colonel Zara told me 42 feared 
Rose had drowned herself. Drowning is Qeath 
by suffocation; that poor sou! was not crowned, 
that body was tossed into the Mere after aeath. 
Now, sir, need 1 make additional explana- 
tion?”’ 

** No, 1 will admit that this is not the body 
of Rose Zara. 1 will admit that suspicion points 
strongly toward the colonel; but teil me, If this 
is not the body of Rose, whose body ts it?”* 

‘* I can not te)).”’ 

“You have no suspicion?”’ 

** I have no suspicion, ”’ 

“‘ There is a wonderful resemblance between 
the aes Rose and that dead woman,”* 

«es es,”’ 

** And you can not account for it.” 

**T can not.” 

‘** What is your theory?” 

‘* Rose lives!” 

** Where is she?”’ 

‘** The colonel knows,’*: 

‘** What 1s his purpose?”’ 

“‘ It he succeeds in paln ing off that body as 
the body of the real heiress, and succeeds to the 
property, he will then secretly murder the poor 
girl and make sure of his prize.” 

** You are an excellent reasoner. Yuu would 
make a splendid detective,” 

‘* Thank you; I propose to play the detective 
réle with your assistance.” 

Billy Wayne held a long talk with the young 
man, during the course of which he developed 
facts which will be duly disclosed as our natra- 
tive pruceeds, 

After a long talk the ‘letective asked: 

** And now what will you do with the body?” 

** Restore it to the luke.” 

** Who is to tuke command of the operations?’” 

* Yeu, sir.” 

: . Then we will not restore the body to the 
ake. ”’ 

** Why not, and what shall we do with it?’’ 

The detective smiled, and proved his real ex- 
perience over the natural cuteness of the young 
man with the remark: 

‘** As long as we keep the deaa the coicre will 
hold the living /” 


CHAPTER V 


TuE young man gazed at the detecive ina 
perplexed manner and said: 

**] do not understand.”’ 

Billy Wayne smiled and answered: 

‘* Remember your own theory. The colonel 
will seek to palm that body off as the self-de- 
stroyed Rose Zara.”’ 

ee Yes,.”’ 

** Should he succeed he will kill the real heir- 
ess."” 

ec Yes.’ ! 

** Well, if we hold that body we beat his game 
from the start; we bewilder him; we knock 
him oul, He will not know what to do, but he 
will not dare harm the living.” 

* Finding the body missing he may really 
make sure of murd:ring the heiress.’’ 

** Never! the mystery of the disuppearance of 
that corpse from the Mere will lay such a 
shadow on bis soul thet he will not dare harm 
the living. He will know that some Nemesis is 
on his track, some mysterious personage, who, 
as it were, has anticipated his dead y game. He 
may be forced to a confession, Sut you mark 
my words, if Rose be living at the hour that 
Mere is dragged, and that body be not found, 
she will be sacred from persecution at his bands, 
He will need her living to save his own life!” 

‘Ah, Isee! Yes, yes, you are right!’ 

** Again,’’ continued the detective, ‘* you and 
1 can be present when the Mere is dragged; 
you, by appointment. 1 will be ‘ the silent man 
in black.’ We can watch the villain as Ham- 
let watched his mother’s royal paramour, and 
by his speaking face we will read his innocence 
or his guilt.’’ 

‘* Yes, yes, your scheme is the right one; tn- 
deed, you shall take ful. uharge -f this case. I 
will but follow and obey.”’ 

** After the dragging of the jake we will set 
first to learn who that poor thing we_in life.’’ 

** Yes, there is a mystery there,’”’ 

“A deep mystery, indeed; it is the strangest 
case that has ever been called to my attention, 
but you may rest assured that ail shall be mace 
as bright and clear as day."’ P 


** What shall we do with the body?” 
_ » * Who knows of its presence here?” 

* Myself and my valet only.” 

* Your valet! 
him?” 

**T would trust him*with my life!” 

**That’s all right, but could you trust him 
with your pocket-book?”’ 

‘**] say 1 can trust him with my life!” 

** Yes, yes, but cap you trust hiia with your 

ket-book?’’ , 

**} do not understand.”’ 

**] will speak more plainly; how long has he 
een with you?” 

** Since my boyhood.”’ 

* You must remember that there is a possi- 
bility that the man is already in the pay of 
Colonel Zara.”’ 

* Impossible!’”’ 

“We shall see! To-morrow, I will find 
out! Meantime we have a ghastly job before 


y?? 


- We will bury the body,”’ said Leon. 
o No 3? 


* What will you do?”’ 

“Take it to the city to an embalmer’s, and 
gome day we muy Confront Colonel Zara with 
the silent evidence of a terrible crime. He will 
not find the body in the lake, but when the right 
time comes we may find it for him.”’ 

‘* We must move secretly.” 

** Yes; you and | must act the whole funeral 
vile ; we must be sexton, coachmen, grave-dig- 
aap pali-bearers, and chief mourners; we must 





Can you depend upon} 


BILLY WAYNE, 


‘*T wish to engage your valet.”’ 

** Well, what does he say?” 

** He leaves the matter with you.” 

**] can part with him!’’ 

The vaiet approached his master and dernand- 


** Speak you the truth?” 

**} do." 

The knife of the valet was turned toward his 
own heart, but Billy Wayne was on deck; the 
blow was stayed and explanations followed, 

Our hero was fully convinced of the valet’s 
fealty. 

An hour later Leon Embre started toward 
the Zara mansion. He had promised to be pres- 
ent at the dragging ef the Mere. 

The young man reached the house just as the 
party was organized to start for the lake, 

The salutations that passed between the 
colonel and the disappointed groom were cold 
and tormal. The party reached the Black Mere, 
and there followed some strange and thrilling 
incidents, 


CHAPTER VL 


We have written that the salutations ex. 


ehanved between Col. Zara and Leon Embre 


'were cold and tormal; and indeed they were. t 


The latter looked upon the former as a bitter 


the whole business.’’ ‘enemy, and as the sequel will show Col. Zara 


lt was after midnight when a carriage, carry- 
ing a ghastly occupant, was driven from the 


great Embre mansion. i 
Billy Wayne knew just where to go; ofttimes | 


he had called on the embalmer’s skill to pre- 


serve some weird float, come from’ the yellow | 
veal to you the fatal secret,”’ 


waters of the Mississippi. 


It was daylight when Leon Embre returned | 


alone to his home. 


As the day dawned more brightly, a quiet man | 


jn black appeared upon the premises surround- 
ing the mansion. The man in black wandered 
over the grounds until he came upon another 


man in black. The latter was a toreigner in | 


appearsnce, and appeared greatly surprised 
when confronted by the individual tirst men- 
tioned. 

The second man in black was Victor Verder, 
the valet of ‘eon Kmbre, and our readers 
have already guessed the identity of the 
stranger 

Billy Wayne, in his disguise as the quiet man 
in black, walked toward Victor and saluted 
him; the valet returned the salutation and de-— 
manded: 

* Are you seeking the master, sir?”’ 

** No; I am seeking you!’’ came the prompt 
answer. 

** you are seeking me, sir?”’ 

**l am; your name is Victor Verder?” 

“ That is my name.”’ 

“ You are the valet of Mr. Leon Embre?” 

“jam,” 

** You are a rich man, Victor?’’ 

The valet eyed the speaker, and after a mo- 
ment retorted: 

** What is that your business?” 

** Well, I have a chance to make you a rich 
maan if you are not already rich enough.”’ 

** 1 am not already rich enough.”’ 

The detective advanced close to the valet and 
whispered afew words in his ear. 


‘* Go from here, you villain!’’ cried the valet, 
his face convulsed with indignation. 

** You need not get so mad and seek to take 
my life, simply because 1 offered you % more 
Femunerative position!” 

** With Colonel Zara?” 
a4 Yes. >? 





«Sir, you are a villain! and Colonel Zara is| 


a greater villain!” 

“He is a gentleman, and will pay you ten 
times the wages you are receiving now.” 

The valet was thoughtful for a moment, but 
at length he said, asa peculiar expression played 
over his swarthy face: 

“1 wish you would make the proposition to 
my peers master; if he consents to part with 
me I will entertain your proposition.” 

** I will make the offer in the presence of your 

en! master,”’ 

** You will?” | 

**I will” 

6 Ww 

At that moment Leon Embre appeared in 
sight, walking through the grounds; as he ap: 
proached the detective said: 





| 


looked upon the young man as the only one 
who would have a motive in tracing home a 
deeply conceived conspiracy. 


dressing Leon: 
‘** My only regret is, Leon, that 1 did not re- 


** What secret, sir?” 

“The tendency toward insanity.”’ 

** From whom did she inherit the infirmity?” 

** Her father. ”’ 

** Major Richland?” 

eee 

** He was a maniac?” 

** No, not exactly a maniac, but under excite- 
ment he always developed signs of mental de- 
rangement.” 


| 
' 


On the way to the Mere, Col. Zara said, ad-| 


| 
| 


‘Had you ever observed signs of the in- 


firmity in Rose?” 
‘** Never or 1 should have told you.” 
‘**] believe, sir, my bride still lives.”’ 
** No, no, Leon, she is dead. We shall find 
her body in the Mere; and now Jet me advise 
ou not to remain.” 
**How do you mean?” 


| 


** You must not be present when the body is | 


found.’’ 

** Why not, sir?” 

“ The sight will be too terrible for you ander 
all the circumstances, ”’ 

“ ] am aman, sir, not a woman. I shall as- 
sist in the search, but I am satisfied the boay 
will not be found in the Mere.”’ 

‘*f wish 1 shated your hope, but I can not.” 

** It’s strange, sir, that you should Le so as- 
sured that Rose’s body will be found in the 
Mere.” 

**]t will be, 1 am sure.”’ 

** No, sir, it will not be. Rose was not in- 
sane. She would not drown herself; such a 
theory is preposterous, Remember, | saw and 
talked with her as late as five o'clock yesterday 
afternoon, and 1 will say that she was calm, 
cheerful, and hepeful—indeed, happy. She so 
expressed herself to me, Such a change could 
not take place.’’ 
| “™ You will force me to a contession.” 


| 


| 


| 





“* You had the evidence when I saw you last 
night?’’ 

ee Yes.’’ 

** Positive evidence?” 

“Tr did:* 

** Tell me all,’’ 

“* A man came to me before 1 knew that Rose 
was missing. He was shown into the library 
where I was silting, and he said to me 
‘Colonel Zara, some one has been drowned in 
the Mere!’ and be told me that he had been 
coming through the park when he encountered 
a femule figure in white. He followed the fig- 
ure, and, to his horror, saw her plunge into the 
lake. He could not swim, and he was too sur- 
prised and paralyzed with fear and amazement 
to make an outcry, and the person drowned be- 
fore his eyes. De stood at the verge ot the lake 
and saw her drown.’’ 

‘** This is a strange tale, colonel.’’ 

** Ah, bot it is still more strange that at the 
moment | did not dream of ap accident having 
happened to our precious Rose, and it was not 
until ] learned of the dear girl’s disappearance 
that I realized who the suicide in white really 
wus,”’ 

** The man gave no alarm?”’ 

‘* None whatever; he came direct to me.” 


ee did you te.l this strange tale to any 
one?”’ 

‘Yes; the moment it was known that Rose 
was missing, 1 told several gentlemen the strange 
acts,’” 

‘* Whom did you tell?’’ 

“Mr Winston.’ 

- And you did not. consider it right to tell 
me > 

* No. ' 

**tV¥ho was the man who brought you the 
tragic tale?”’ 

‘* I never saw him before in my life. He can 
probably be tound, however.” 

‘* Did any one see the man, save yourself?” 

se Tr g.°? 

* Who?” 

*‘Mr. Winston and several of the servants ag 
the house, ”’ 

_ You did not detain the man?” 

** You do not know his name or where he re- 
sides?”’ 

6 No.”’ 

‘“Why did you not institute a search last 
night?” 

7 We ai 

*“ And you did not let me know that such wag 
your purpose?”’ 

*“ No; I acted to save your feelings.” 

** And did you make any discoveries ?”” 

** Yes; but do not press me further.’’ 


* Yes, sir; I must know all! What did you 
discover?”" 

‘** We found a bridal slipper.” 

**'W here?”’ 

**On the margin of the lake.*y 

**Ti was one worn by Rose?”*’ 

* ye 

** You fully identified it?” 

ce Yes,’”’ : 

* mae you did not drag the Mere?” 

€e 0 ” 


ae 


* 


* Why not?’’ 

** We had no appliances. 1 sent for the neces- 
sary appliances,’”’ 

** You should have kept the man.” 

** Yes, 1 know; but 1 can find him.” 

“Maybe not, but he could have shown you 
where to seareh for the body.” 

** Yes, but we know.”’ 

** How do you know?”’ 


** We shall search opposite where the slipper 


‘If you havea contession to make, sir, 1 trust. was found; but I shall find the man; yes, yes, 


you will make it without being forced.” 

‘* ] desired to spare your feelings.” 

**In what manner?” 

** I did not wish to dash all hope from your 
mind.”’ 

‘You need not thus tenderly consider my 
feelings, sir. 
truth, no matter how terrible the revelation.”’ 

‘**] have evidence that the body of Rose will 
be found in the Mere.”’ 

** Indeed, sir! Why did you not tell me?” 


possible,’’ 

‘* Sir, I desire to know the truth!’’ 

** Had | better tell you?” 

‘** Certainly, sir. I insist that you tell me!’’ 

** Half an hour hefore your arrival last night, 
I had evidence that Rose had drowned herself 
in the Mere,”’ : 


= 


| 





| tion of a suspicion. 
‘*] desired to spate your feelings as long as| nificance in the mere declaration, 


L shall find him.’’ 

‘** 1 do not believe you ever will.” 

“ { shall.’’ 

** No, sir, you will never find him, but he 
shall be found.”’ 

Leon Embre spoke in a determined tone, and 


I am strong enongh to face the Col. Zura raised his eyes and glanced at the 
| young man with an alarmed louk in his eyes, 


The words of Leon Embte were the first warn- 
ing notes of danger; they were the first indica- 
There was no poet sig- 

“The man 
shall be found!’’ but when coupled with the 
statement, ‘* You will not find him, but he shall 
be found!’’ the words were ominous to some 


one, 
” ee find him?’’ demanded Col. Zara. 
ae Ww yd 
‘© You will?” ; 


THE ST. LOUIS DETECTIVE. 


** Yes, I will find him if I spend my whole 
fortune in rewards.”’ 

‘* What cau his discovery amount to, sir?’’ 

“© We shall see when I tind him.’”’ 

A cold gleam shone in Col. Zara’s eyes, and 
he said: 

‘** Your words are insulting to me.’’ 

There was an answering flash in Leon’s eyes 
as he said: 

‘*] can not see where the insult comes in, 
sir\’’ 

The two men understood each other; the war 
was opened. 





CHAPTER VIL. 


COLONEL ZARA was a physically brave man. 
He was one of those silent, reserved, resentful 
men who could carry his designs in his mind 
tor years, waiting for an opportunity to attain 
some given purpose. He was a dangerous man 
—a devil in human form—and his devilislness 
was betrayed in the manner in which he had 
waited even until the wedding-night before 
carrying out his deep purpose. 

The man snowed the exactness of his calcula- 
tions. He did not proceed to extremes until al] 
hopes of obtaining his end by other means were 
gone. He was dispused to avoid all risks; but 
at the last moment his arrangements were com- 
p ete, and he carried out his fell designs. 

He wasa dangerous man as an enemy becau e 
of his very expertness in hiding his designs. 
He covered up disappvintment, had skillfully 
hidden his chagrin, and had made even Leon 
believg, for a season, that he was the young 
man’s friend. 

The mask, however, was at length torn off. 
Leon bad breathed a suspicion; ‘the colonel Lad 
resented it; and, from that moment, the young 
Man was doomed—his death was decreed, even 
as kings in the olden times smiled upon a man 
who, within the hour, was led to the block 

In answer to Leon's remark, ‘‘ 1 cau not see 
where the insult comes in,’’ the colonel said: 

** Your words imply a doubt of the truthtul- 
ness of my statement.”’ 

*““My words can not be so construed. You 
were lax in not holding the man; you may be 
Jax in finding him.”’ 

* What purpose can thege be in finding him 
if we find the body? The man’s story will be 
eonfirmed, and he will have notbing more to 
relate ”’ 

** Colonel Zara, Rose never committed suicide! 
The man murdered her, if his story be true. 1] 
shall search for him as the assassin,”’ 

Col. Zara turned slightly pale, but an observer 
would not have been able to decide whether the 
pallor was born of fear or anger. 

The above conversation occurred on the way 
to the Mere. 

The searching party had preceded the gentle- 
men, and « number of neighbors were present. 
As the Mere was situated on private ground, 
mere ialers were not permitted to be present, 
although the rumor hnd gone abroad that the 
heiress of the great property had drowned her- 
self in the lake. 

The Black Mere was but a small sheet of 
water, siluated in the midst of a dense growth 
of trees, which towered over it, giving its 
shaded waters a black aspect; hence its name, 
the *‘ Black Mere.”’ 

Although not large—covering only a few 
acres—the lake was very deep. Indeed, the 
villagers round about were apt to state that it 
was a bottomless pit; but there were those who 
-had dragged its bottom over, previvus to the 
event which called for its being dragged at the 
time of which we write. 

Col. Zara and Leon separated at the verge of 
the lake. 

A small group of pale-faced men watched the 
workers as the irons were now and then brought 
‘to the surface; and among the latter was a re- 
spectable-looking man in black, who appeared 
to take a deep interest in the operations, 

The man appeared to be a stranger. He had 
not spoken to any one but he displayed a keen 
interest in all that was going on. 

Col. Zara observed the man after a moment, 
and inquired: 

** Who is that gentleman?” 

He was answered that he was a stranger. 

** Does ne one know who he is?’”’ 

No one appeared to know who he was. 

The mun was dressed in plain black, but he 
was a very shrewd and intelligent-looking per- 
gon. The stranger’s presence appeared to annoy 
ol Zara, and he kept his eye upon him, 


Another matter appeared to worry the celonel, 
and that was the ill success of the men with the 
drag irons. It was strange that their ill success 
should annoy him, as one would naturally sup- 
pose that the mere finding of the body would be 
accepted as a most unfavorable fact. 

Col. Zara at length walked over to the 
stranger, and said: 

‘* Good-morning, sir.”’ 

** Good-morning,’’ answered the stranger. 

‘* Ah, your name is—”’ 

The stranger made no answer. 

* Did I understand you, sir; what ig your 
name?”’ said Col. Zara. 

‘* Yes, sir, you understood me. I did not tell 
you my name!”’ came the saucy and independ- 
ent answer. 

“ What is your name, sir, if you please?”’ 

** You would not recognize my name, sir.’’ 

The polite amenities were waived, and Col. 
Zara demande; 

‘* By whose permission are you here, sir?’’ 

** My own.” 

‘* What right have you here?’’ 

**T have a right, sir!’ 

** Will you explain why you are here?’’ 

** Certainly.’”’ 

‘** Please do so.’’ 

‘*1 am here to watch the finding of the 
body.”’ 

Leon Embre walked over to where the man 
in black and Col. Zura were talking. 

An angry look shot into the colonel’s eyes, as 
he said: 

‘* Do you recognize me, sir?’’ 

‘*IT do. You are Colonel Zara.’’ 


“Then you recognize my right to order you’ 


to leave these premises?’’ 

** No, sir!”’ 

‘1 so command you!”’ 

The man in black passed a signal to Leon, and 
answered: 

‘*] will not obey your command, J am here 
by an authority higher than yours, sir!’’ 

** What mean you?” 

**'My words are plain,”’ 

**] am the master here, and you must leave 
or give me a satisfactory excuse for remain- 
ing!” 

‘Lam a detective, sir.’”’ 

Col. Zara’s face flushed with anger, 

‘* You are a detective?” 

ae l am,’”’ 

** Why are you here?” 

‘* T reckon the circumstances warrant my pres- 
ence.’ 

A moment the colonel stnod in silence, but at 
length he remarked: 

‘“As an officer of the law 1 recognize your 
right to be here.”’ 

The dragging proceeded, but no body was 
found. Thete were no tides to move a body 
which had once sunk to the bottom, and the 
opinion began to grow that the girl had not 
drowned herself in the Black Mere. 

A gentleman who was present advanced to 
Col. Zara and said: 

‘** Colonel, you have reason to hope for the 
best, the men say there is no body in the lake,”’ 

“There must be!’’ exclaimed the colonel, un- 
guardedly. 

The gentleman looked surprised. 

** Uniess,’’ added the colonel, ‘‘ the man who 
came to me with the story lied!” 

“The man must have lied, and I think, sir, 
it is your duty to find the man and have him 
account for the story he told you,” 

‘“'The man will be found!’’ came a voice. 

Leon Embre was the speaker, 

At this moment, one of the men who had been 
engaged in the search came and said: 

* Colonel, there is no body ia that lake! I'll 
stake my lite on it! We’ve dragged every inch 
of the bottom!”’ 


CHAPTER VIII. 


COLONEL ZARA Jookeil bewildered. 

“The body must be there!’’ he said. 

“No, sir; we have made a thorough search 
It it were there, we should have found it loug 
ago.”’ 

*’ There is some mystery here,’’ suggested a 
gentleman. 

Col. Zara was perplexed; and there was a rea- 
son for his perplexity, as the sequel will show; 
and, as he stood there, he chanced to look up 
and saw the detective’s eyes fixed upon him. 
The quiet man in black had joined the group 
hgh surrounded the presumed master of the 
ands, | 
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‘*] wish the search continued,’’ said the 
colonel. 

‘* We can continue it, sir; but we will go 
over the same ground.”’ 

** Very well; go over the same ground.”’ 

The search continued for another three hours, 
but no body was found; und, at length, the 
colonel was compelled to admit that there was 
no body in the lake, and the search was discon- 
tinued. 

The party returned toward the house; some 
gentlemen going to their homes, and others 
waiting to return with the colonel. 

‘The latter stepped over to the detective. 

‘*] would like to see you, sir,”’ 

** When?’’ 

** At your earliest convenience.”’ 

** Where?” 

‘* At my house.”’ 

“ Shall L return with you?” 

‘“No; 1 would prefer that no one should 
know of your presence.” 

**T will come to-night, sir,”’ 

‘** At what hour?” 

** You may look for me between nine and ten 
o’clock.’’ 

‘“* ] will expect you.”’ 


The colonel returued toward the house with- 
out speaking to Leon or inviting him to accom- 
pany the party. 

Leon remained by the lake; so also did the 
deteclive, The latter approached the former 
and said: 

‘*Go to your home. 1 will join you. Do 
not be seen speaking to me.”’ 

An hour later, the detective and Leon were in 
the latter’s library. 

** Well, what do you think of it?’’ asked 
Leon. 

‘** Colonel Zara is a villain.*’ 

“* A murderer?”’ 

** He may be; but he has not murdered Rose 
Richland.”’ 

‘* 1 fear you are mistaken.’’ 

*“*T know [ ami not,” 


‘** Yon are satisfied that the body we have in 
our possession is nut that ot Rose Richland?’’ 
“Lam.” 
** What think you now of my theory?” 
‘‘ First tell me what the colonel said to you 
this morning?”’ 
‘Leon repeated the conversation that had 
passed, 
‘‘ We must find the man who told the story.” 
** Bah! there was no such man.”’ 
‘* Yes, there was.’’ 
‘* 1 believe it to be a tale of the colonel’s.’’ 
‘No. He is a deep man. Ue arranged to 
have the story told to him. He would have 
produced the man, had the body been found; 
but now he will not. But we must find him.”’’ 
* Can we?”’ 


‘** Oh, certainly; 1’ll find him, never you fear: 
and I will come upon him suddenly. but, Leon, 
l’ve something to tell you.” 

‘© Weil?” 

** Your life is in danger!’’ 

‘* From what.quarter?” 

‘'The colonel knows you are on his track, 
and if my estimate of him is correct, he will 
seek to yet you out of the way—have you miss. 
ing, and it can be told that the less of your in- 
tended bride drove you to suicide!”’ 

‘* You need have no fear. 1 can take care of 
myself.”’ 

‘**You can not.”’ 

‘““] am no coward, and 1 am forewarned "’ 

‘“* No man is forewarned against a secret assas- 
sin; but | have something to tell you. Colonel 
Zara has requested me to call and see him.”’ 

** What is his purpose?” 

‘** We can tell better after my interview with 
him; but Jisten to me: for a day or two be care- 
ful where you go; remain home at night.” 

** Bah! do you suppose | fear that man?” 

**Tle is a dungerous man—one of the most 
dangerous men in the State; indeed, one of the 
most dangerous men I ever met; he possesses an 
iron nerve. He is reatdiy in resources, and he 
means mischiet. He is not bent by to-day’s 
failure. He is bothered, perplexed, and mys- 
tified, but he is game, and he means to carry 
out his game.’’ 


** [ will he on my guard, but I will not make 
a prisoner of myself.’ 

“I fear you do not realize your peril; listen 
to me: that man’s whole game hangs now upon 
your life or death! He will brave any peril to 
win!’’ 

‘“ But I tell you 1 will be on my guard.” 

‘“ You must take other precautions, 1 wish 
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BILLY WAYNE, 








to tell you this matter will be settled in a tew 
days.”’ 

‘* In afew days?”’ 

46 Yes,”’ 

** How?” 

*] will find the girl.” 

‘“* You are fully satisfied that she lives?’’ 

‘*T am now.”’ 

** Why do you say now ?”’ 

** Simply until] this morning I believed that 
the heiress was the victim, but now I am satis- 
fied thut she lives.”’ 

** Who is the girl whose body was cast in the 
Jake?’ 

‘‘ That is a mystery we must solve. Did Rose 
ever speak to you of a family mystery?” 

** Never.”’ 

** Very well, we will find the living, and then 
we will study the: identity of the dead. I may 
solve that mystery to-night.”’ 

oe How ?’’ 

** When 1 have my interview with Zara.” 

** You have a suspicion as to the reason of his 
request to see you?”’ 

**] have.” 

‘** What is your theory?”’ 

**] will tell you some other time. Now, all 1 
wish to do is to warn you of the.necessity of 
guarding yourself.”’ 

‘‘ 1 tell you that you need have no fear, ’”’ 

““T will remain with you to-night. 1 will 
return here after my visit to the colonel’s, but 
you need not wait up for me; give mea key 
and assign me a room.”’ 

‘* ] will be glad to have you make my house 
your home, but not on my own account.”’ 

** You will learn in good time that my precau- 
tions are well grounded. I tell you we have to 
deal with a dangerous man—one of the most 
dangerous men in the State.” 

The two men had a long consultation; they 
ate supper together, talked over many strange 
and staitling incidents, and at eight o’clock the 
cietective started for the home of Col. Zara. 

Leon had loaned Billy Wayne a fast horse, 
and the latter rode away, fully satisfied in his 
mind that the night would be fraught with the 
most startling incidents; and, as the sequel 
showed, the detective was bot mistaken. 

Billy Wayne was a first-class man—a fear- 
less fellow, experienced, and as cute and cun- 
nipg as any pian in the business. 

He started tor Col. Zara’s house ahead of 
time. He wished to take a few observations be-. 
fore presenting himself before the arch schemer. 

Billy had an idea that Rose Richland was 
still concealed somewhere in the mansion, and 
he had made up his mind to steal a march on 
the colonel, and make a search before such a 
contingency could be anticipated. 

A few hundred vards from the great entrance 
to the grounds surrounding the house, the de- 
teclive alighted and picketed his horse. He an 
ticipated encountering strange adventures, but 
did not dream of the thrilling incidents that the 
night was destined to develop. 


CHAPTER IX. 


Bitty WAYNE in his own way made certain 
quiet investigations, Me spent an hour, and 
just at half past nine he entered the house. 

His ring at the door was answered by a male 
servant 

**}s Colonel Zara at home?”’ 

‘** Are you the gentleman whom he expected?’’ 

**'] am.”’ 

** He is at home, sir.’’ 

There was a light in the hall, the detective 
examined the man’s face, and at once recog- 
nizea a rascal. 

‘*Have you lived here long?’’ asked the 
officer. | 

The man answered in an obsequious manner: 

** No, sir, 1 am a new servunt.”’ 

‘* Where were you last night when the young 
lady disappeared?”’ . 

The servant shot a quick inquiring glance at 
the officer; the usual conventional icok of the 
servant vanished for the moment, and was sup- 
plemented by « glare of keen intelligence. 

‘* You will find the master in the library, 
sir.”’ 

‘** Yes, that’s all right, but where were you 
last night when the young lady disappeared ?”’ 

**T den’t know as it concerns you, Sir, a 
stranger.’’ 

*- you were not here. Where were you?” 

‘*Jf Iwas not here 1 was where my master 
sent me.”’ 

** Tid he send you any where?” 


‘* Why are you asking me these questions? 
You’re making quite bold, 1’ll refer you to my 
mastier.”’ 

There was a thoughtful look upon the detect- 
ive’s face. He was a quick, observant man, 
and up to all the little tricks and «devices of his 
craft, and at the first set out he had struck a 
‘* point.” | 

‘* Will you show me to your master?’’ 

‘* That’s what I’m wailing to do.”’ 

The man Jed the way along the great hall to 
a rear room. He opened the door, and, step- 
ping aside, said, respectfully: 

‘* You will find my master within, sir; he ex- 
pects you.” 

The detective stepped into the room. There 
was a lamp upon the library table, but it was 
turned low, and only a ‘‘ dim, religious light ”’ 
was (diffused through the apartment. 

The colonel sat in a large clair at the table. 

‘* Good-evening,’’ said the detective. 

‘** Good-evening,’’ came the response, and a 
request to be seated. 


A moment’s silence tollowed, broken, at 
length, by the detective, who said: 

** You wished to see me, sir?’’ 

*< Yes; 

‘*] am here.”’ 

‘* You were at the lake this morning?”’ 

‘* Yes, sir.’’ 

‘* You had heard of the disappearance of my 
ward?”’ 

‘Yes, sir.’”’ 

** Where did you obtain the information?’’ 

** We detectives obtain a great deal of infor- 
mation, but we do not always feel at liberty to 
name its source.”’ 

** Are you a rich man?”’ 

‘** No, sir.”’ 

‘* Are you attached to the regular force?’’ 

‘* Not the city force at present, sir; 1 am on 
general orders.”’ 

‘* You’re ip the pay of the authorities?’’ 

‘* Yes, sir.”’ 

‘* Do you ever take private jobs?” 

‘* Sometimes, sir.”’ 

** Are you at liberty to do so?”’ 

‘* When not engaged on a special case for the 
State or city.” 

‘* You were employed to come to the Mere 
this morning?”’ 

The detective made no answer. 

‘* You do not answer me?”’ 

** No, sir.” 

** Why not?” 

‘**“When I meet a gentleman who knows a 
thing and states it positively, I never contradict 
him.’’ 

‘My statement was intended interrogative- 
ly >? 


‘* Then you wish to know whether I was em- 
ployed?” 

“ oO 

‘“ And if I should tell you, your next ques- 
tion would be who employed me?’’ 

** Very likeiy.”’ 

“If I answer neither question, sir, 1 am all 
right. 1 would call your attention to the tuct 
that you requested my presence here, 1 did not 
come as & volunteer,” 

‘“ You are right.” 

‘* Did you want me, sir, for any business of 
your own?”’ 

eT did,” | 

‘*] am at your service to listen to a statement 
of your business.”’ 

‘* Have you heard the facts of the disappear- 
ance of my ward?” 

‘*} have heard several statements, sir.’’ 

‘* Let me hear what you have heard.”’ 

‘**] would prefer, sir, to hear your statement 
of the facts, in case you wish to ask my advice 
or opinion on any one point.” 

‘* You are a very shrewd man.”’ 

‘*] am an experienced detective, sir.”’ 

‘* Are you at Jikerty to enter my service?”’ 
 **] am at liberty to enter your service if the 
service, upon its presentation, suits me.”’ 

‘* 1 propose to eng ge a delective.”’ 

‘* They are a useful class of men, sir.”’ 

‘* ] pay well to a man to serve me well,”’ 

** That is encouraging, sir, for a man to enter 
your service,”’ 


‘** Are you at present specially engaged?’’ 
‘I’m always more or less engazed, in some 
> 
case, 
‘*1f you enter my service and give satisfac- 


tion, I will pay you more than well. I will 
give you a year’s salury,”’ 
‘‘A very generous offer, sir. What is the 


service you wish performed?’’ 


’‘* T wish the facts of my ward’s disappearanos: 
to be satisfactorily explained.”’ 

‘“ What do you suspect, sir?”’ 

“Last night 1 suspected suicide; now my 
mind is changed.’” 

** What do you suspect now, sir?’’ 

** A murder.”’ 

The detective was silent. Billy wanted time 
to catch the game the coione) was set to play. 

‘* You are ied to think your ward was mur- 
dered?’’ he said, after a moment, ‘‘ Why de 
you think so?”’ 

‘** Because the body was not found.”’ 

‘* What bearing has that incident upon the 
case?’’ 

‘* A man came here and told me that he had 
seen a temale plunge into the lake. No body 
was, found, and now I am led to believe that 
there was design in telling me that story.’’ 

‘*Do you think the man who told you the: 
story was the murderer?’’ 

es No.’’ 

** What do you believe?” 

‘**] believe the man really saw what he said& 
he did.”’ 

** ] do not understand.”’ ~ 

** 1 believe the whole thing was a conspiracy.” 

“Who could have any motive in murdering 
the girl?”’ 

‘That lL can not conceive,’’ 

** Let me see,’’ said the detective, deliberate- 
ly, *‘ there is a will or record, 1 believe?’’ 

The colonel was silent, 

‘A will,’’ continued the detective, ‘‘ made 
and sicned by the dead girl, and in that will you 
are the legatee,”” 

The colonel! was still silent. 

As stuted, there wus but a dim light in the 
room, The detective was studying the face of 
the colonel, when sud¢enly a weird suspicion 
crossed his mind. He imagined he had made 
a most wonderful and thrilling discovery, and 
at once he set to push his suspivion, as it was 
the most remarkable incident in the whole 
case. 


CHAPTER X. 


THE detective said, bol:ily: 

** Colonel, circumstances would point to you 
as the only man having a motive 1o do away 
with the girl.” 

** What do you mean, sir?’’ exclaimed the 
colonel, in an enraged tone. 

“1 do not mean anything. I merely wish te 
sustain the theory of suicide, as 1 do not see, 
froin all 1 have learned in the case, who could 
have a molive in destroying the girl.”’ 

‘*The girl may have made another will.’’ 

‘* Yes, that is possible.’’ 

**And 1 certainly could have no motive im 
taking the life of my own niece.”’ 

‘** Do not fly off, colonel, and think that I ane 
accusing you of murder,’’ 

‘** No, sir, 1 would not permit you to do so- 
but tell me, have you any theory as to her dis- 
uppearance?”’ 

** Yes; 1 have a theory.”’ 

** What do you think?” 

** 1 don’t believe she is dead.” 

‘** Not dead!”’ 

“6 Na”? 

‘* Who was it then who was seen to plunge 
into the lake?”’ 

‘*'That is a matter that must be investigated. 
I doubt whether any one was seen to plunge 
into the lake ”’ 

‘*] know the man told the truth.” 

‘* You do?”’ 
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+s How?’ 

‘* His story has been confirmed.” 

‘*By- whom? and in what manner, sir?” 

**T’m not at l.berty to tell now, but at the 
proper time 1 hnve some strange facts to sub- 
mit to those who have aright to know them.” 

‘* As I] am an Officer, 1 will take the liberty 
to say, sir, that it behooves you to make your 
statement as speedily as possible.”’ 

** why, sir?” 

‘* Since the body was not found in the Mere, 
you are open to grave suspicion yourself,”’ 

**You villain! what do you mean?” ex- 
claimed the colonel. 

** Do not ca!l mea villain, sirl’’ 

‘* But are you not insinuating that 1 am am 
assassin {”’ | 

‘* No, sir. and 1 do not see why you should 
be so sensitive; but you will remember that: 
you were the first one to suggest thut the body 
would be found in the Mere.” | 
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“1 have told you why I was led to the sus- 
picion.” 

“Take my advice and find the man who told 
you the story: and now, colonel, I’ve a question 
to ask: did Miss Richland have a sister?”’ 

* A sister! what nonsense! no, sir!” 

** You are sure?” 

‘*} am; why do you ask?” 

** Well, 1 thought if she had a sister it might 
he!p to clear np the mystery.” 

** What mystery.” 

‘* The mystery of the girl’s disappearance; and 
mow, sir, one more question, have you a broth- 


er? 

**]T think,”’ said the colonel, ‘‘ you are here 
to ask questions, not to answer them.”’ 

The man’s face was deadly pale, and his voice 
trembled as he spoke: 

**] will bid you good-evening, colonel, I 
reckon you are through with me?” 

‘* No; l’ve some questions to ask you.” 

‘you must deter your questions until an- 
other time.” * 

** Where do you go?”’ 

**] have an appointment.”’ 

“With whom?’ 

**1’m not at liberty to tell my bnsiness.”’ 

**) will ask you a plain question. Are you 
to meet Leon Embre to night?” 

The colonel’s voice trembled as he asked the 
question. 

‘*l am not to meet Mr. Embre to-night.”’ 

‘‘1s he the man who engaged you to attend 
the search at the Mere?’ 

** No, sir.” 

‘* Will you tell me who engaged you?”’ 

Sy ee, six,” 

* Whor”’ 

** No one.” 

** ¥ou went there of your own volition.” 

‘© 1 did; and now, sir, good-night.”’ 

**] wish you would remain here.’’ 

“Why remain?” 

**] wish to talk with you.”’ 

** We have been talking, sir.”’ 

‘*] may wish to engage you in this case.’’ 

‘* You can see meai another time; good-night, 

mr.”” 
The detective rose and stepped toward the 
door. As he did so, he saw the colone! glance 
athiswatch., The action made the officer more 
anxious 10 go, and his anxiety wiil be made 
plain as our narrative progresses. 

A deep gume of some kind was being played. 
‘The detective had made a most thrilling dis- 
wovery, aS intimated, and he was anxious to 
leave that house. 

Once outside, he hurried to the spot where 
he had Jeft lis horse, mounted, and rode away. 

Meantime, while the detective had been hold- 
ing his interview with the colonel, a most start- 
ling scene was in progress at the home of Leon 
Embre. : 

Half an hour after the departure of the detect- 
ive from Embre’s house, there had come a ring 
at the outer door, A servant answered the 
summons, and, returning, announced that a 
gentleman wished to see his master. 

‘** Who is the gentleman?’’ 

‘He did not give his name, sir.’’ 

** Nor state his business?”’ 

«4 No, sir.’’ 

“* What sort of a looking man is he?’’ 

‘*] can not tell, sir. He is enveloped ina 
great-cloak, and Lis head and face are covered 
with a slouched hat.”’ 3 

Leon Embre remembered the warning’ of the 
detective: *‘ Do not walk alone, and admit no 
strangers into your house.’’ The young man, 
however, was a brave young fellow, and he de- 
termined not to heed the warning. To the serv- 
ant, who was his valet, he said: 

**Go and tell the man it is late. 
his business.’’ 

The servant went to the door bearing the mes- 
@age, when the stranger wrote a few words upon 
acard and said: 

** Give that to your master.’’ 

The servant took the card, and returned to 
fis master. 

The card read as follows, 


Ask him 


** Do not refuse to sce me, 1 have important 
information tor vou, which will atone for my 
disturbing you at such an hour. 

** A FRIEND.” 


Leon told the servant to show the man into 
the iibrary, 

The servant did as he was directed, and was 
waving the room, when the stranger ap- 
proached from behind and clapped a handker 
chief to the man’s mouth and nostrils. The 


servant fell back insensible, when the cloaked 
strenger bound and gagged him and dragged 
him into an adjoining room, and returned to the 
library to await the appearance of the master of 
the house. 

The binding and gagging of the servant had 
been quickly and adroitly performed. 

Leon Ewmbre entered the room, and said: 

‘Tou have some important information for 
me?”’ 

‘*] have,’’ came the answer: and, when Leon 
heard the voice, a pallor overspread his face, 
and he fixid his eyes keenly on the man who 
stood with his arms crossed and the slouched 
bat drawn closely down over his face. 

**] am prepared to receive your communica- 
tion.”’ | 

‘* You do not recognize me?”’ said the strange 
visitor. 

Leon Kmbre~ remained silent, when the 
stranger threw back his slouched hat and dis- 
closed the stern, hard face of Col. Zara! 


CHAPTER XL 


Leon Empre did not betray any surprise 
when the colonel disclosed his identity. 

‘* J have come to meet you face to face, Leon 
Em)re!”’ 

‘*] see you come as a foe, therefore I can not 
bid you welcome. And now, sir, what is the 
nature of the information you have announced 
that you possess?”’ 

‘* 1 come to talk of Rose,” 

** Well, sir?”’ . 

‘‘ Where is the poor dear child?”’ 

** Where is she, sir?”’ 

‘* Yes, where is she?”’ 

**] thought you came to impart information, 
not to seek it.”’ 

*‘] came here to demand my ward at your 
hands!”’ ois 

‘* Would to Heaven I could say she were 
here; and, as you speak so plainly, | also will 
speak plainly. 1 believe that were it not for 
you, she would be here at this mioment, my 
wedded wife.” 

‘“‘1f it had not been for me?’’ 

** Yes, sir.” 

** Aha! L have forced you to an admission! 
Wicked sturies have been circulated about me. 
I suspected you from the first as the author of 
them, and now you so proclaim yourself. But 
you can not cover up your own criime by cir- 
culating evil stories, sir, about me!”’ 

‘Colonel Zara, are you here to ruthlessly 
provoke me?”’ 

‘‘] am; and 1 am here also to denounce 

ou.’”’ 

‘You will compel me to order you to quit 
my house!’’ 

‘* And Ll should not obey you. No, no, assas- 
sin; you are unmasked! What have you done 
with the body of your victim?”’ 

** Colonel Zara, if 1 did not believe you to be 
a villain I should think you had g»ne mad!”’ 

‘*This morning you insulted me!”’ 

** Did 1?’’ 

eé Yes.’ 

‘* How?” 

** By casting a doubt upon my word.’’ 

‘*] can not help it if you took my words as 
an insult; | spoke what I believed to be the 
trath.”’ 

‘** And I am here to demand satisfaction !’’ 

‘* What sort of satisfaction do you seek, sir?’ 

** That which obtains between gentlemen. 1 
would be justified in shooting you down like a 
dog; but, murderer or abductor, I propose to 
give you a.chance for your life, and I am here 
to avenge my honor!”’ 

Leon Embre laughed in a satirical manner. 

** Are you armed, sir?’’ demanded Col. Zara. 

‘*] am unarmed.” 

The colonel placed two revolvers upon the 
table, and in a stern voice, said: 

** Select one!”’ 

** What do you mean, sir?”’ 

** {| mean that you shall fight mel”’ 

** Without wilnesses?’’ 

** Yes, without witnesses,” 

‘*'This is preposterous, sir; the victor would 
be arrested as a murdeter,’”’ 

** You are a murderer!”’ 

** Hold your insults!” 

**I came here to insult, to force you to give 
me an opportunity to avenge the abduction or 
murder of my ward!’ 

Leon Embre had been especially warned by 
the detective not to denounce Col. Zara. Wayne 
had his own reasons for issuing the command. 





** Sir, 1 am not the murderer or the abductor 
of Rose Richland, and you know it! She was 
sto huve been my bride and your—”’ 

Leon stopped short. He was not to speak his 
suspicions. 

‘‘And what, sir?’”? demanded the colonel 
fiercely, 

‘* You have no right to insinuate that she is 
missing through any designs of mine.”’ 

** We waste time.”’ 

** You are at liberty to retire, ”’ 

The colonel advanced to the library table and 
placed his hand on one of the revolvers. 

** Choose one,”’ he said, *‘ we wiil settle this 
matter as becomes gentlemen.”’ 

““Are you determined to force me to fight 
you?” 

sé ] am.”’ 

** Sir, if you wish to challenge me, I will meet 
you, but let us do it in the usual manner; we 
must have witnesses.”’ 

‘* No, sir, 1 do not wish it known that 1 
deigned to challenge a man of your character; 
besides, there are other reasons why we snould 
not have aay witnesses.”’ 

‘“* L will not ask whether or not you really be- 
lieve ja your own mind that 1 had anything to 
do with the disappearance of Rose. You al- 
ready know better.’ 

““{| recognize the charge conveyed in your 
declarations and demand that you select a pis- 
tol.’’ 

Leon Embre was no coward; indeed, had he 
consulted his inclination alone he would have 
grasped one of the pistols at once, but he did 
not wish to precipitate the trugedy at that mo- 
ment. 

‘**] decline, sir, to fight under the circum 
Stances.”’ 

‘* You decline to fight?” 

« l do.’”’ 

‘* You are a mean, calumnious coward.” 

‘*At some tuture time, if you seek satisfac- 
tion at my hands, I will be ready to accept your 
challenge.”’ 

‘** No, sir; you will fight me to-night!’’ 

** You are mad!’’ 

‘Listen. Lofter youachance. Defend your. 
self, or | will shoot you dead in your tracks!’’ 

Leon Embre had no notion of being murdered 
in cold blood. 

** You drive me to this?”’ 

**{ do; I accept all responsibility, ”’ 

Leon stepped to the table to grasp one of the 
pistols, when the colonel raised his pistol. Mur- 
der shone in the glitter of his eye; his pretense 
to make it a duel was but atrick. He had en- 
tered that room resolved to commit a murder. 

Leon Embre did not recognize his danger, 
An instant, and he would have been a corpse; 
but there came a thrilling interruption. The 
door of the room flew open; Billy Wayne rushed 
in with his arms upraised, exclaiming: 

‘* Hold, gentlemen! Let there be no blood- 
shed!’’ 

A curse fell from the lips of Col. Zara, and 
his face turned deadly pale. He lowered his 
weapon. He evidently did not know whether 
the detective had detected his infamous design 
or not, 

Billy Wayne fixed his eyes upon the colonel, 
and in a tone of feigned surprise, said: 

** What! you here, colonel?”’ 

‘*Tam here!’’ came the response, in a sup- 
pressed tone of voice. 

** Why, sir, this is marvelous!’’ said the de- 
tective. ‘‘I just left you, as I supposed, at 
your own house.”’ 

The colonel answered, coolly: 

‘* Tlave you been to my house?”’ 

**] was there by appointment.” 

** Ah, yes, I believe 1 did ask you to come,” 

*““ And were you gentlemen about to engage 
in a combat?” 

** We were,”’ answered the colonel. 

‘* What does it mean? You two of all men 
ought to be good friends under all the present 
terrible circumstances. ”’ 

The colonel, as has been stated, was a mar 
of ready resource and of iron nerve. He per- 
ceived that through some accident his rea! plan 
had been defeated, but he was equal to the oc- 
casion. 

‘* We are not friends; Mr. Embre has grossly 
insulted me to my face, and he has insulted me 
through gross insinuations, which he bas caused 
to take the form of rumor,” 

Leon etood silent; the time had not arrived 
for him to speak, 

“I came here,”’ continued the colonel, ** te 
seek the satisfaction one gentleman owes to ane 
other. I had taken Leon Embre to be a man 
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of courage; I find bim, in truth, to be a coward, 
a Vile slunderer, a villain!” 

** itold. colonel, you are using strong terms!”’ 

**'That young man wh» has boasted oft of his 
courage and skill] as a marksman, knows that I 
am calling him as he deserves,” 

** Leon. will you leave me alone with the 
colone] a few moments?” said the detective. 

Leon left the room, and a change came over 
the demeanor of Billy Wayne. 


CHAPTER XII. 


Tue colonel evidently did not like the idea of 
remaining alone with the deteetive, and he saw 
trouble ahead when he recognized the change 
that came over the tace of Wayne. 

'* Colonel, what was your game?” asked Billy 
Wayne, in a stern voice. 

‘* What do you mean, sir?”’ 

‘* No need to beat around the bush, colonel; 
you and | understand each other,”’ 

‘* Sir, you are addressing a gentleman—be 
careful how you speak.”’ 

‘*] am responsible for anythisg 1 may say.” 

A sudden murderous inspulse came over Col. 
Zara. He feared the detective, and he had come 
to perceive that there was good reason tor bis 
fear. The det: ctive out of the way; he would 
easily, as he thought, deal with Leon Embre. 
jt was but the raising of the arm, a slight press- 
ure of a finger, and Billy Wayne the derective 
would roll dead at his teet, and he would be 
safe. He took his resolution. He wou d do it, 
and he wus about raising his weapon suddenly 
to perform the bloody deed, when there sound- 
ed in his car the warning words: 

‘* Hold on, colonel, I’ve got you covered! 
Don't raise your arm!”’ 

Tie detertive bad 1ead the man’s purpose in 
his glittering eyes. 

Col. Zara did not raise his arm. The pressure 
of the finger did not follow. 

‘© What do you mean?” 

**}] mean just what 1 said a moment ago—we 
understand each other, J have dealt with just 
such men before.” 

**} will not remain to Jisten to such insulting 
language.” 

** Yes, you will,’? came the retort in a quiet 
but determined tone. 

‘* How dare you, sir?” 

‘*]t is not a question of dare, Colonel Zara, 
simply because as far as dare is concerned | dare 
do anything. Between yeu and me, sir, it isa 
matter of business Your little trick has given 
me the right to tulk to you as | please.”’ 

“You will suffer for this language.”’ 

** Very well, when the time comes for me to 
suffer 1 will meet my punishment like a man; 
but in the meantime, colonel, will you please 
explain to me the mystery?” 

** What mystery, sir?”’ 

‘*The mystery of your presence here.”’ 

«There is no mystery altending my presence 
here. l elected to visit Leon Embre, and here 
lam.” 

“ But, sir, you requested me to call and see 
you; 1 called. it is not an hour since | lett 

ou in your own library, and now | find you 
ere, 1 demaad, sir, that you explain the mys- 
tery.” 

**] repeat there is no mystery to explain.” 

** Do you know, sir, with whom you are deal- 
ing?”’ 

“1 do not care who you are. You may claim 
to be a detective, but you have no right to cross. 
examine me as to ny movements, Lf 1 chose 
to meet you in my library and then by rapid 
riding anticipate your presence here, my move- 
ments concern you not.”’ 

‘* Under certain circumstances your move- 
ments do not concern me, but when you resort 
to a trick to cover the tracks of a would-be 
murderer, your movemen's do ccncern me.” 

‘* Sirl’’ ejaculated the colonel. 

**] mean just what 1 say, sir.”’ 

‘You dare insinuate that 1 
murder?” 

‘*} dare insinuate that, had 1 not opportunely 
entered this room as I did, you would have 
killed Leon Embre?”’ 3 

‘*'ln fair combat.”’ 

‘“'The man who Jeaves a double to personate 
him, whive he steals forth to kill a neighbor, has 
no idea of acting tuirly! Come, come, colonel, 
it is as well for you to know that 1 am up to a 

rt of your scaeme.”’ 

** ]t’s false?” 

** W ho was the man who personated you, sir?”’ 
, ~ No man personated me.” 
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*‘ 1 met a man at your house within an hour | rary, and as to the tragedy at the loke, 1 reter 
Ile sesembled | you to your co-conspirator, Leon Embre.”’ 





who cluimed to be Colone)] Zara. 
y>u.”’ 
‘** Sir, 1 can not be made answerable for any 
blunder of your own.” 
‘*i’ve made no blunder. I discovered the 
trick the moment I entered the presence of your 


double, and 1 hastened back here.” 


‘**'You must be crazy; you are talking in 
riddles to me!”’ 

The detective laughed in a satirical manner, 
and answered: 

‘*Come, come, colonel, let’s get right down 
to plain talk. You invited me to your house, 
and you had a person there to personate you. I 


tumbled to the scheme, and Lam here! Now 
sir, will you please explain?”’ 
‘*] have no exp'anations to make, I do not 


pretend to solve riddles.”’ 

‘* Very well, sir; there is no need to continue 
the conversation. But let me warn you, ] am 
for the present the custodian of young Mr 
Embre; I hold myself responsible for his safe- 
ty.’ 
Me Your language is so ridiculous, Iam at a 
loss to make answer,”’ 

** We understand each other, colonel.’’ 

** You will be called upon to answer for all 
your insults,”’ 

‘*] am prepared to answer at any time. And 
now, colonel, let me tell you that you also will 
be called upon to answer for your acts. Iam 
on your track!”’ 

** You are on my track?” 

~Sen.”? 

** For what purpose?” 

‘** To discover the whereabouts of Miss Rich- 
land.”’ 

e pes you are on my track for that purpose?”’ 

é am.’’ 

** You are hunting the wrong man. 
am searching for my ward.” 

‘““Are you searching for the living or the 
dead ’’”’ : 

** The living.”’ 

‘Thank you, colonel. Let me tell you. 1 
know that Miss Richiand is living at this mo- 
ment, The lake scheme was a good one; bret ] 
shall hold you to account tor the safety of the 
gitl trom this time out.” 

The colonel bad paled a litle, but during the 
whole conversation had maintained a firm atti- 
tude. 

Uvlonel Zara was terribly uneasy, however, 
and bad he not been aman of many resources 
he would have been “* knocked out,’’ as the 
phrase is; but, as ivtimaied in a_ preceding 
chapter, he was a set and determined man; and 
having once started in to carry out his con- 
spiracy, he would not be stopped by any event 
short of absolute defeat—and to him defeat 
meant ruin, and possibly, disgrace and death; 
consequently he was in for a long and bitter 
fight. 

“The colonel had already discerned that his 
scheme was suspected, and he recognized that 
the man be had most to fear was the detective; 
and, in his own mind, he resolved that the de- 
tective’s term of usefulness should be brief in 
the land of the living. 

‘Lhe colonel was cool, and he spoke in a steady 
tone, as he said: 

‘*] begin to perceive that Leon Embre is 
even a greater scoundrel than | at first was led 
to believe him to be. His conspiraty is a deeper 
one than | had anticipated. But Jet him pro- 
ceed, he will learn that two can play at the 
game he has so tragically inaugurated.” 

Ayain the detective smiled, as he said: 

‘* Colonel, I see we are beginning t> acknowl: 
edge a mutual understanding, You are indeed 
a game man; but stop right here. Save your- 
self, and all will be well. There is now an op- 
portunity to withdraw from your purpose with- 
out facing the contingency of ruip and dis- 
grace,”’ 

** You have the advantage at present, sir— 
you can insult me at your will; bul my time 
willecome. You shall repent your words.”’ 

** All right. colonel, I see you are determined 
to persist. You will not be warned; but let me 
ask you one question; who was it that person- 
ated you? Is he the man who witnessed the 
tragedy of the lake?’’ 
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CHAPTER XIll. 


Tue colonel had settled down for the full 
play, and he answered: 

**l am now prepared for any sort of charge, 
for any wild statement. J] met you in my lib- 
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** Didn’t it strike you as strange. colonel, that 
no body was found in the lake? Yuu certainly 
had reason to expect a different result?’’ 

The colonel tried hard to » avoid a betrayal 
of his agitation, but he tailed. The mystery of 
the disapparance of the body was a mystery 
that haunted his swul. 

After a moment Col. Zara said: 

“Tt is pot necessary tor us to continue this 
conversaticn; you have warned me, 1 will take 
the liberty of warning you. There is now «& 
chance for you to withdraw from this conspir- 
acy, and if you will sid me, come over to the 
right side, and you shs]) earn a fortune,” 

‘Very nicely put, colonel, very nicely; but 
I preter to abide in the conspiracy, as vou calf 
it. You have well said there is no use tor us to 
talk. J] demand Miss Richland at your hands, 
and woe betide you or any of your coniederates 
if in due time the beantiful gir) is not produced 
unharmed and unseatbed.”’ 

The colonel drew his cloak about him and 
moved toward the door. 

** You are determined to be arrayed against 
me?’’ 


. eane* 

** You will take the eventual consequences?” 

“*] will.”’ 

** Good-night, sir.”’ 

‘* Good-night,”” 

The colonel withdrew from the room and »& 
moment later Leon Embre entered followed by 
his valet, Victor 

The detective closely questioned the valet, an@ 
learned all the incidents attending Col, Zara’s 
entrance into the huuse. Leon £i.bre also re- 
lated the incidents of bis own interview with 
the colonel. 

When the narratives were concluded, Billy 
Wayne said: 

** The real business now begins; the colonel} 
knows his danger, and he is a dengerons man te 
contend against; and you, sir,’’ he added, ad- 
dressing Leon, ‘“‘ must recognize your own 
danger, and in future follow my directions,” 

‘*] obeyed your commands to-night, sir, bat 
it was a hard task; had 1 followed my owp 
judgment, Col. Zara wuuld not bave been per- 
mitted to insult me as he did!” 

* You would have fought him?” 

ae Yes.’ 

**And you would have been killed.” 

‘*My chances would have been as good ag 
the colone)’s. Iam expert with weapons.” 

‘* Nevertheless you would have been killed: 
see here!’’ 

The colone) had retired, leaving the pistols 
he had produced on the table. The detective 
raised the weapon which hai been assigned to 
Leon Embre, and discharged il; there came an 
explosion, but no builet was ejected from the 
muzzle. 


Leon Embre gazed in blank amazement, and 
after an interva! exclaimed: 

“* He intended to murder me?’’ 

‘* That was indeed his purpose, sir ’” 

‘*] did not believe him capable of so cow- 
ardly a trick!’ 

‘* You forget the circumstance of the body 
recovered froin the lake?” 

** Ah, indeed, I have now the worst to antici 
pate— Rose is dead!” 

95 x08 believe she is murdered?”’ 

"1 do; 


“*Tam willing to let you think so until after 
I have done my work.”’ 

‘** You will search for the dead, and that man 
shall be brought to justice?”’ f 

‘* No, I shall not search for the dead; 1 be- 
lieve Rose Kichlane lives.” | 

‘* Where can she be concealed?” 

** That is for me to discover.”’ 

** Ani 1 will aid you, sir.” 

‘**T do not need your aid. All I ask you te 
do is, guard your own life.’’ 

** You need not fear for me.’’ 

The detective tapped the discharged weapon, 
and said, in a significant tone: . 

‘** No, 1 need not fear but you can take care 
of yourself; still, had [| not arrived as I did, 
you would be a dead man now.’’ 

“You are right; but how can one guarg 
against such deep and murderous treachery?” 

“You must be continually on your guard 
Admit no strangers to your house; do not pen 
mit strangers to follow you on your grounds 
Indeed, with your permission, 1 will send a de- 


tective to reside in your house until we have rug 


the colonel to earth.”’ 
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}t was late at night when the parties retired to 
rest, 

On the following morning the detective held 
a leng consultation with Leon Embre, and de- 
parted, 

Our hero was very particular in his com- 
mands and directions, and closed his admoni- 
tions with the remark: 

** Now, sir, you musi not underrate the im- 
portance of what | tell you. Abide by my di- 
rections, and I promise you that |] will find 
Rose Richland and restore her to you.’’ 

‘** You will never find her alive.”’ 

**] will; and, mark me, if you permit, the 
colonel to tauut you into a quarrel he will gain 
his purpose, and «all my efforts, as far as you 
are concerned, will go for nuught.”’ 

** 1 will attend to your words.”’ 

Late that same afternoon, a quiet, gentle- 
manly looking elderly man presented himself at 
the Embre mansion; and, after his card had 
been submitted to the young master, he was 
admitted to the house. And so the day passed; 
night came, and a strange-looking mun, fol- 
lowed by a magnificent blood-bound, might 
have becn seen movirg along under the star- 
light, with stealthy steps, across the grounds of 
Col. Zura. 

The man looked like an Indian, and his ap- 
parel was a combination of the red map and the 
cowboy. Long blas.s hair sireamed down upon 
his shoulders. His complexion was tawny, and 
his whole appearance was that of a‘ semi-civ- 
ilized savage. 

The man took his dog close to the mansion, 
and started him off upon a scent, 

The animal was one of the finest specimens ot 
his breed, and had been as carefully trained as 
any dog that ever started upon a trail, 

The dog went carefully about his business 
and the master followed him, but the scent ap- 
peared to prove a failure. 

An hour passed, und it was midnight when 
the master led the dog off toward a grove of 
trees. 

‘* Lie down, Bruno,’’ said the Indian, and the 
dog lay down, The inaster stood a moment |: st 
in thought, and then with stealthy tread moved 
toward the mansion. 

Round and round the house the strange man 
walked, until at length he appeared to decide 
upon his course of action, and with the agility 
of a monkey he climbed one of the columus 
supporting the broad piazza surrounding the 
mouse, and once on the roof he crawled toward 
anend window, | 

‘The man was very deliberate in all his move- 
ments, and stopped ever and anon to listen, but 
at length he opened the blinds, raised the sash 
and crawled into the house, 

The window opened into a broad hall, All 
was dark, and the mun stood a moment listen- 
ing, but after an interval he drew a mask lan- 
tern from his pocket, and let the brigut light 
shoot forward; the light revealed the way. The 
mask was closed, and the strange man moved 
forward, evidently depending upon his memory. 

Soon he reached the door of a room. His ear 
was placed to the key hole and a moment he 
listened, and then muttered, ** 1t’s all right.”’ 


CHAPTER XIV. 


Tae strange man had evidently prepared 
himself for his clandestine visit to the home of 
Col. Zara, as he drew an instrument from his 
pocket and opened the room door as readily as 
though provided with a key. 

Once in the room, the man glanced carefully 
around, having once more slid the mask of his 
Jantern. ‘The room was elegantly furnished, 
and had evidently been tbe sleeping apartment 
of a young Jady, though at the moment the bed 
was unoccupied. 

The intruder’s feet were incased in mocca- 
sins, and he moved around with noiseless tread, 
making a complete and thorough search in 
every nook and corner, every drawer and closet; 
Indeed, his search occupied a tull hour, aad 
when it was over, he picked from the floor in 
_one of the closets.a small slipper, a lady’s shoe, 
which he concealed upon his person with the 
muttered remark: — ! 

** Semething tor you, Bruno, old bey!’”’ 

Having secured the dainty little stipper, the 
man stole from the room with as noiseless tread 
as he had entered, and moved rapidly toward 
aes great staircase. Again he stood and list- 
ened. 

A light was dimly burning in the great ball 
beiow, and objects were indistinculy revealed. 
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Boldly the intruder descended the stairs, when 
the sound of vvices fell upon his ear. The 
viices came from the direction of the library, 
and the midnight roamer passed along and took 
up a posilion at the door, Bending down, he 
peeped through the key-hole, and beheld three 
men seated around the library table. 

One mystery was solved. The singular inci- 
dent of the cvlouvel and his double was ex- 
plained; the two colonels were ir the room, and 
Biliy Wayne rea?.'y settled in his own mind 
the identity of .he wo men. 

** So far, so gevd!’’ muttered the detective; 
and he added: ‘* Now we will learn what they 
are talking about,”’ 

There were, as stated, three men in the room 
—the colonel, a man who personally resembled 
the colonel, and a third party—a rough, flerce- 
looking man, whose face indicated a readiness 
to cominit any crime, no matier how villainous. 

“* Bush,” said the colonel, just as the detect- 
ive, disguised as a half-breed Indian, placed 
his ear to the Key-nole, ‘‘ you can do me a great 
service.”’ , 

‘*] am always ready to serve you, colonel, 
when we can come lo terms, and you must ad- 
mit I have served you well during the last few 
days.”’ 

** | don’t know about that!’ 

* The gir) is safe.” 

** Where?”’ 

‘* You know what my instructions were.”’ 

The detective glanced into the room, and saw 
a shadow fall over the fave of the colonel. 

‘* You may have misunderstood my instruc- 
tions.”’ 

** No, sir.”’ 

** Where is the girl?” 

*T woul not advise you to inquire too 
closely, colonel, I carried out my instructions.” 

A cold chill passed over the frame of the de- 
fective. ‘bhe villain’s words wete ominous, 
and suggestive of a terrible crime. 

The colonel appeared 11] at ease, but he said: 

‘Tell me the truth, Bush.”’ 

“| carried out my instructions, sir; the girl 
will never rise up in judgment against you, and 
you will remember you said to me, ‘ Bush, I do 
not desire that she should ever rise up in judg- 
ment against me.” Colonel, she never will /”’ 

The man spoke in atone of terrible signifi- 
cance, 

‘** ] still fear that you misunderstood my in- 
structions, ”’ 

‘* We will talk of that, sir, when we come to 
make a final setthement; but one thing is cer- 
tain, the young lady is s¢lenced forever. And 
now we wiil ta.k over this new duly you have 
for me,”’ 

‘‘’'The girl is silenced?” 

** Forever,’ 

** You know Leon Embre?”’ 

ee I do.’* 

** Well?’* the colonel uttered the exclamation 
interrogatively. 

** You wish young Embre silenced?” 

** Te stands in my way.” 

*‘It is a risky job, colonel; more risky than 
the other.’’ 

‘* Why so?”’ 

The mun lowered his voice, and said: 

‘** Colonel, something has gone wrong.” 

‘* What do you mean?” 

‘* Where is the body that was cast into the 
lake?” 

‘* Ah, you dare refer to that matter?’’ 

** Certainly; why not?’’ 

** You deceived me there.” 

** How so.” 

** Nothing was found in the lake,” 

‘“And there comes the mystery, colonel); 
what became of what was cast into the lake?” 

** Will you swear something was cast in the 
lake?”’ 

<1 wih,” 

The colonel was thoughtful a moment, but 
after an ivterval be said. 

** Bush, | wish you would tell me the truth.” 

**) have told you the truth, sir.’’ 

**}t can not be possibie.”’ 

** Yes, sir.’’ 

** At what hour did you cast something into 
the luke?” 

** At pine o’clock.”’ 

‘**On the wedding night?” 

ee Yes, > 

‘*And at daylight the dragging commenced 
and nothing was found.’’ 

‘** Yes, sir; and that is something I do not 
understand,”’ 

** It must have been removed.” 

** Yes, sir.’” 


Zs 


‘* Who could have removed it?” 

‘** There’s the mystery, colonel,” 

‘* Have you a theory?” 

‘* No, sir; 1 am at a loss to account for the 
disappearance of the body from the lake,” 

‘* You had confederates to aid you?’’ 

« Yes, sr.” 

‘*' They have sold you out.” 

** Never! Iam 4s sure of the men who aidea. 
me a8 I am that 1 stand in your presence at this 
moment,” 

‘* That is a mystery that ought to be ssclved.’’ 

‘* Yes, sir; but how about Embre?’’ 

** He must be silenced—yes, silenced at all 
hazards?”’ 

‘** lt’s risky business, colonel; 
wait awhile.’’ 

ae W hy wait?’ 

‘The disappearance of two prominent per. 
sons in such quick succession will excite extra- 
ordinary suspicions," 

‘* That can not be helped. That man must be 
silenced.”’ 

= ag can not you wait a few weeks?” 

ec Br” 

‘** Trouble will come; and the investigation 
of the second mystery will cause more positive 
investigation of the first one.” 

‘*] care not. He must be silenced.” 

‘** And then you are done?” 

«6 No.’’ 

‘What, apother?”’ 

es Yes.’’ 

** Who?” 

** A detective.”’ 

Yhe man, Bush, uttered a low whistle. 

‘** Alial’”’ he exclaimed, “‘ 1 see where the dog 
is coming through the brush.’’ 

‘* What do you mean?”’ 

es =e say there is a detective in the cage?” 

ce es.”’ 

** Against you?”’ 

ae Yos.*’ 

** Have you seen him?” 

“Tye. 

‘** When did he appear on the scene?” 

‘‘ITsaw him first on the morning when We 
were drapying the Mere.”’ 

**Did you speak with him?’ , 

“Not then.” . 

** Later on?”’ 

* Yee?* 

“* Ah! Does he suspect you, 
colonel ?”* 

**] can not tell; but he is a dangerous man,” 

** Colonel, who is be?’’ 

** Billy Wayne.” 


we ought to 


let me see, 


CHAPTER XY. 


At the mention of the name of Billy Wayne, 
the man Bush uttered an exclamation of aston. 
ishment. 

** Billy Wayne in this case?”’ 

es Yes!’’ 

** Acainst you?” 

“Yen,” 

** Colonel, it’s bad.”’ 

** Bah! whois he more than any other man?” 

**1’}1 tell you who he is; l’d rather have Se- 
tan himself on my track!’’ 

** He hus but one life,”’ 

** But one lite?” 

ee Yes.’’ 

‘*“ Welt, that may be so, but it will take forty 
lives to get away with his one. He is a man we 
can’t down,”’ 

‘** You’re a coward, Bush!’’ 

** No. colonel, 1 am no coward; but I tell you 
Billy Wayne is a terrible man to buck against, 
1 tell you I’d rather have the devil himself on 
my track!” 

‘Bush, you’ve had a run of hard luck 
lately.” 

‘** Yes, colonel.” 

‘** You need money?” 

<c ] do. %? . 

‘* It’s worth ten thousand dollars to mete have 
what I want.” 

** Embre and Wayne?” 

“e Yes 7 

“We would have to drop on Wayne first.” 

** Why so?” 

és u e is engaged in the service of Embre?’” 

< Yes.” 

‘** Very well, if Embre were out of the way we 
could never get the bulge on Wayne; that man 
must be taken unaware or never, and shouid 
we drop out Embre, he would know his black 
ticket had been given out, and he’d be cn the | 
eternal ‘ jay ’ for all of us,”’ 


/ 
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** He must be silencec.”’ . 

** And you will pay ten thousand?’’ 
se 'Yes,”" 

“It’s big money.” 


any other nian who will take the job, L’m willing | should he tumble to the game, there would fel 


to pass,”’ 
* You suit me, Bush.”’ 
** Lteli you, colonel, matters have a tad look. 


** It is mideed large pay for theservice. Will|1 begin to ‘smell a mouse’ already.” 


you undertake the job?” 

** I will never let such a chance go by; but 1 
tell you { wish it were any other man, I’d 
rather it were the Governor of the State of 
Missouri.” 

‘* Wayne is the man I want.”’ 

**] will think the matter over.’”’ 

“* There is no time for thinking.”’ 

““Ah! Wve decided to take the job. All I 
mean is, ] must think of a plan to get the 
‘bulge’ on Wayne.”’ 

**] can suggest a plan.” 

~** All right; what’s your racket?’’ 

‘Does Wayne know you?” 

‘I have not the honor of his personal ac- 
quaintance; but 1 flatter mysell he bas heard of 
me.” 

=? re does not know you personally?” 

ec o@.?* 

““Then it’s all right. Seek him out. Tell 
him: you cxn give him 1 ‘ point’ on the missing 
yirl. Lead him to your rendezvous, and you 
will then know what to do.” 

‘Very pretty business, colonel; but it’s evi- 
dent you never have bad any dealings with 
Billy Wayne. Why, that man would go through 
puch a scheme so quick, you’d never think he 
had ha: time to wink!”’ 

** Is he so smart?” 

“ He is.”” 

“*« Tt must be done.”’ 

** Yes, it must be done without fail, but not 
by any such transpareat.scheme as that.”’ 

** Have you a plan?” 

**T might think of one,” 

** Let us hear your plan.”’ 

*] must have time to think.” 

“ Well, think.”’ 

as Now?’ 

te Yes.”’ 

** Why such haste?’’ 

** You have led me to believe that it is neces- 
gary to work at once; if Wayne is such a won- 
dertul man, ut any moment he may get some 
pein on us.”’ 

** That’s so, colonel, 1 see now that you begin 
to appreciate Billy Wayne, and if the job is to 
be done we must act al once.”’ 

*“*We have pot even a moment to spare, 
Bush.” 

The outlaw Bush was thoughtful for a mo- 
ment, but at length he said: 

* Could you get him here, colonel?”’ 

** Who? 

‘* Billy Wayne.” 

*] might.” 

‘** It could be done that way possibly.” 

** How?’’ 

** You get him here, I will know when he is 
to be on hand. I'd have a few of the gang rest- 
ing around under the trees, and the thing might 
be dove as he walked or rode by.” 

** It may be accomplished.”’ 

“The only way to do it, colonel,” 


‘* Then it all depends upon our getting him 


here? ’ 

ae Yes. %? 

The colonel was thoughtful a moment. 

**] don’t like the plan,”’ he said. 

** Why not?” 

“‘Tt would happen on my grounds.” 

‘~yeou™ 

es Risky ” 

‘* It’s a risky job at best, colonel; indeed it’s 
arisky job anyhow, but—” 


The man stopped. 

** What would you say?” 

‘Tf Billy Wayne keeps hanging round, it’s 
all up with you.” 

** How so?”’ 

“lam not into the details of your scheme, 
colonel; you knuw 1 am a man who don’t care 
about your plans so long as you vome down aud 
see me all right, but 1 tell you, Billy Wayne is 
aterror. He will go through all your game, if 
he lives.”’ 

*- 1 do not fear him; but it will be more con- 
venient if he were not in the way.” 

**} should say so, colonel, and it’s going to 
be a tough job. How deep is he in your 
scheme ”’ 

**1 don’t know.” 

** How long bas he been on the case?’ 

** 7 don’t know.”’ 
 “*Thinys auve a bad look, colonel. 1’d like 
to pick up your ten thousand, but if you know 


“6 How so?’’ 

** The body from the Mere.”’ 

é Wel]l?’’ 

** It’s two to one Billy Wayne was the fisher- 
man.” 

The . detective who was a listener to the 
whole of the foregoing cc.uvevsation, had his 
eye to the key-hole. He saw that the colonel 
turned deadly pale, 

‘* Do you mean to say that he dragged the 
body from the Mere?”’ 

** The body was put there?’’ 

ce Veg 7 

** At nine o’clock at night?” 

ee Yes >” 

‘““The next morning, when the Mere was 
dragged, the body was gone?’’ 

ee Yes.’’ 


“ Billy Wayne was present when the drag- 
ging took place?”’ 

ee Yes %> 

** it’s his game.’’ 

**T do not understand.” 

“It’s as plain as A BC, Billy Wayne was 
there uhead of you!”’ 

** How could he have known of the deed?’’ 

** You can find a hundred and fifty men who 
were convicted by him, and they will ask the 
same question. I tell you the man is a devil. 
flow he gets points, no one knows, but he gets 
"em all the samee, and it’s wonderful the way 
he does it, sir!”’ 

** You think he has the body?” 

ce Yes,’”’ 

‘* Why did he not let out his secret?” 

The man Bush laughed and said: 

** Ah, he’s got his own way ol working, but 
hes an uwful man to bring on a ghost-at the 
right moment.”’ 


CHAPTER XVI. 


Bitty WAYNE was proud to listen to the tes- 
limony to his shrewdness and daring from this 
man Bush. The latter was mistaken in one 
particular, the detective did know the scoundrel 
by sigkt, and had long been wailing tor a 
Chance to vet the dead wood on the villain. 

The suggestion of the man sent a could cnill to 
the heart of Colonel Zara; the colonel had never 
fora moment suspected the possibility of the 
body having been taken from the Mere by any 
one. fle had concluded, when the dragging 
proved a failure, that his confederate had failed 
to put the body there, and when the suggestion 
came, as stated, his soul was filled with terror. 

After a long interval of deep thought he said: 

‘** Bush, I have offered you ten thousand dol- 
laws to get this man out of the way.” 

** Yes, sir.’” 

‘** 1 will double the amount.”’ 

‘Your offer is a great temptation.” 

‘* Tt must be done.’’ 

‘**] have opened up a plan, colonel.” 

‘** Can you think of no other plan?” 

‘*1T can not.” 

‘* 1 must get him here?’’ 

ce Yes.’ 

** Do you think ] can?”’ 

‘* That is for you to decide.”’ 

‘**JT will try; but listen, can it not be arranged 
so that the work can be done off my premiss?” 
** We can not take any chances, colonel.’’ 

**] will communicate with you to-morrow, 
Bush; meantime, have your men ready.” 

‘They are always ready.”’ 

** It will not be necessary to let them know 
who the man is.” 

**] would not dare tell them.”’ 

** You would not dare tell them?” 

“6 No. ”» : 

‘* Why not?” 

* They would go back on me, 1 tell you, the 
very name of Billy Wayne is a terror; they’d 
rather run in on some oiher chence.”’ 

** Wayne is tlle man, Bush.” 

**T will do the best 1 can, colonel; but it’s a 
big chance against us, even as we have arranged 
i” 

‘** There can be no failure if I get him.”’ 

** Oh, yes, there can!’’ 

** How?”’ 

** Well, you can never tell huw Billy Wayne 
may take a thing; a good deal depends upon 
how you manage to get him here. The man is 
always on the alert, always suspicious, and 


low some lively business.’’ 

“* And he is such an extraordinray man?” 

ac Yes.”’ 

‘*T wish } had known it two weeks ago ” 

‘You wouid have engaged him?” 

sé Yes.’’ 

He is one of the most honest men 
on the face of the earth, and no money would 
get him into a crooked scheme.” 

‘* It’s too late to try him on now?” 

“Yes, sir; but we may succeed, 
chances are heavy, but it may be done,’’ 

**] will communicate with you.”’ 

** When?’”’ 

‘As soon as I have had a clfince to arrange 
my plans.”’ 

‘You must go very slow, colonel.”’ 

‘‘T will go slow, but the scheme must ge 
through.”’ 

The man Bush rose to take his departure, and 
raid Wayne glided from before the library 

oor, 

The detective through a fortunate chance was 
once more prepared to give a gang of villains 
one of his wonderful surprises, as Busb had ad- 
mitted he had got the ‘‘ bulge’’ on them many 
times in the past. 

The detective did not leave the house. He 
had a little business to do beneath that roof. 
He only got out of the way in order to permit 
the mun Bush to pass out. The detective saw 
the fellow come forth, and watched him pass 
from the house, when he returned to his posi- 
tion at the library door. He culculated that the 
““twins’’ would exchange a few private words, 
and as the event proved his calculations were 
correct. 

The ** twins ’’ were alone; the > :z¢zestion con- 
tained in the term twins, was 2 so!ution of the 
mystery of the two colonels, . 

As the sequel proved, the colonel had a twin 
orother, a fact that was not generally known, 
even among his most intimate friends; his twin 
brother was as big a scoundre) as bimself, and 
for reasons of their own they had concealed the 
fact of their striking resemblance, one of them 
adopting a perfect disguise, but. when the need 
arose, they made the most of their personal re- 


The 


semblance, and it was always tor the carrying ° 


out of some wicked schecrae, 

When it was needed, one of the brothers 
would be the colonel and the other would be the 
brother, and they had bit upon the game of 
doubles for the present emergency. The 
scheme was a deep one. There was a possi- 
bility that suspicion would point toward the 
eolonel; but the latter woul! prove an alibi, 
und his witness would be Billy Wayne, 
the detective, who would be compelled to 
swear that he was talking to the c:lonel in the 
latter’s house at the time the mu:der was com- 
mitted. 

Billy Wayne, as our reeders know, had ** tum- 
bled *’ to the scheme; and his quickness of per- 
ception had been followed by the saving of & 
life. 

When the brothers were alone, for a moment 
silence prevailed; but, after an interval, the 
colonel said: 

‘* Well, Tom, what do you think of it?”’ 

** It is as Bush said—things look bad.”’ 

‘** Do you believe it possible that the body was 
dropped into the lake?”’ 

* I believe the body was dropped into the 
lake.” 


‘1 thought the non-finding of the body was — 


evidence of a scheme on the part of Bush.”’ 
‘No. There is no doubt the body was 
dropped into the lake.’’ 
**'Then Leon Embre is a mure dangerous man 
than 1 ever took him to be.” 


‘* Iie is no fool. He has proved too many for — 


you so far.”’ 

‘* What could they have done with the body?”’ 

** Preserved it.”’ 

The colonel gave a start. 

** Bv all that’s strange, it would be a smart 
scheme!” 

‘* You can make up your mind that if they 
have the body you will see a ghost some day, 
unless —-’’ 

‘* Unless what?”’ 

‘*Uniess the plan is carried ow . 

** It must be done.”’ 

** You bet it must be done.” 

** And you must aid me, Tom.”’ 

**] will go up or down with you’ 

** Do you think the fellow Bush is reliable?’ 

‘*] do; remember the man talked fair. Be 
did not blow or amen. He just told you the 
simple truth. He said it was a hard game.” 





—_——— —-: 


**Tom, do you think it possible to buy this 
man Wayne?” 

** You remember what Bush said.’’ 

** 1 do not mean to buy him on, but buy him 
off.’’ 

** Get him to stand off and let the game work 
Without him?” 

4 ee ~ es,’’ 

**] do not believe it can be done,” 

**Can you manage the other matter?’’ 

“Get him here?’’ 

ee Yes. 32 

**1 can try.” 

* Will you?” 

ae Yes.’’ . 

At that moment there came a most startling 
interruption to the conversation of the two 
brothers; there came a voice saying: ** A good 
scheme |”’ 





mene 


CHAPTER XVII. 


‘lHE two schemers upon hearing the vuice 
started and both turned pale, while they glanced 
around in ev2ry direction, 

‘**'Tom,’’ said the colonel, ‘' did you hear a 
voice?”’ 

sexes.” 

** What it did it say?’’ 

‘** A good scheme !’”’ 

The men were amazed; they drew their weap- 
ens, for both always carried concealed weap 
ons, and they passed from the room. No one 
was to be seen; they commenced a thorough 
search of the house, but not a living soul save 
the servants who were all in tneir beds was dis- 
covered. 

Half an hour the men spent in a search inside 
and outside ot the house, but the search proved 
a failure. : 

The brothers returned to the library. 

*Tom,’’ said the colonel, *‘ what does it 
mean?’’ 

*“ [ll be hanged as high as Haman if I can 
tell 5? 

** We certainly heard a voice.”’ 

“We md,” 

“We heard the words ‘ a good scheme /’”’ 

“We diu.”’ 

** Some one must have been listening?” 

** Certainly.” 

a Some one who comprehended our purpose?’’ 
a. 

“And this occurred in our own house?’’ 

sé Yes.”’ 

** lt is not possible we were deceived ?”’ 

** It is not possible we were deceived,’’ repeat- 

ed ‘Tom. 

‘** The party must be aronnd somewhere.”’ 

** Most assuredly.”’ 

** We must find him.” 

** We ought to find him.” 

‘* He will be lurking around somewhere?’’ 

** Most like!y.”’ 

**] will go and get my rifle, you wait here.” 

With a determined look upon his face, the 
colonel! left the room. 

In a few momenis he returned, and the two 
men left the house and started for the stables, 
where a hound was unleashed. 

Meant me Billy Wayne had secured all the 
** points’? he needed tor the time being, and 
after dropping the mysterious words, he passed 
from the house, and proceeded to the place 
where he had tett his dog, 

The anima! had Jain in one spot during the 
whole time his master had been away. 

The detective was greatly disappointed. He 
had hoped to trail for the living, He had en- 
tered the mansion for “at purpose, having in- 
dulged asyispicion that ose Richland was some- 


where cence jodin the house, He had thought 
over the «+, weighed well all the evidence, 
and could «ot satisfy himself that upon the 


night of her disappearance she had been taken 
from the hvuse, but when he heard the strange 
words of the mun Bush, he was led to fear that 
the beaulitul girl had been really murdered. 

Again he could not reconcile his mind con- 
seins the mystery of the body taken from the 

ke. 

As he joined his dog, he held the slipper to 
the animal s nose, and said: 

‘** Now, then, Bruno, old bey, let’s see what 
you think about it.” 

The dog sniff.d the slipper, walked away as 
though revolving the matter in his mind, re- 
turned, took another sniff,and then settled down 
witb his nose between his two paws. 

** Well, old boy, what do you think of it?” 

The animai wagged his tail, looked up into 
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his master’s face, and remained, as a matter of 
course, silent. 

‘**T reckon, old boy, it will be a hard task for 
us; but come, we will see.’’ 

The detective moved toward the house, his 
hound following behind, and a long time 
passed. Billy Wayne walked round and round 
the house, seemingly in an aimless manner; but 
he knew what he was up te, and soon the object 
of his little loitering around was betrayed. He 
had returned to the spot where he had first lett 
his dog, and stood leaning against a tree, When 
suddenly the dog uttered a low growl. 

‘* Aha! just as I thought,’’ muttered the de- 
tective; and in a low tone he said to the faithful 
beast: 

‘* Lie down, Bruno—keep silent, old fellow!”’ 

An instant passed, and a hound dashed up 
and made a spring at the detective. Billy 
Wayne was a regular policeman; he carried al- 
ways a locust with him. One blow, and the 
hound lay quivering at his feet, and with two 
more blows the animal was dead, 

** Now come, Bruno, old boy!” 

The detective moved away, followed by his 
dog, and took a position from whence he could 
command a view of the dead animal, 

Half au hour passed, and he saw two figures 
cautiously approaching. He recognized the 
colonel and his brother. 

The men drew near, and reached the spot 
where the dead bound lay. 

Oaths fell from the lips of both men, and the 
colonel exclaimed: 

‘* The dog is dead!”’ 

** Dead as a door-nail!”’ 

** Tom, this is wonderful)’ 

** Colonel, it is marvelous!’ 

‘** Some one killed the dog, Tom.”’ 

** Certainly; he did not die a natural death.” 

‘* What shall we do?” 

** What can we do?” 

‘¢ This is terrible, Tom!’’ 

The two men were cold with apprehension; 
the death of the dog under ordinary circum- 
stances would have been but a simple matter, 
hut under the existing @ircumstances it was omi- 
nous indeed, 

A moment they stood over the warm carcass, 
but at length the colonel said: 

**Tom, that man Bush told the truth.’’ 

** He did ”’ 

‘This tellow Wayne is indeed the devil.”’ 

* Do you think it is he?’’ 

‘* Who else could it be?’’ 

“We mast find him ”’ . 

The search was renewed, but what could they 
do without their hound? 

Round and round the two men traveled, guns 
in hand, until the duy dawned, but their search 
was fruitless, 

Meantime Billy Wayne had accomplished his 
purpose; the man was playing a scheme the 
purpose of which will be revealed as our narra- 
live advances, 

It was dawn when the detective in his ordi- 
nary attire appeared at the door of Leon Em- 
bre’s house. Leon was up and around and 
gladly welcomed the detective. 

The two men held a lpng talk. 

‘** Leon,”’ said our hero, ** you must tell me 
where you and Rose were accustomed to walk.”’ 

The young man made a map of the Richland 
place, and indicated the usual haunts of the fair 
girl when taking her daily walks. 

The detective remained fully an hour with 
Leon, and went forth. Some two hours later, 
an old tin peddler with a mangy-looking hound 
appeared at the kitchen of the Richland man- 
sion. 

The old peddler remained and dickered with 
the servants for a long time, wkile the dog wan 
dered around scenting like any other seemingly 
hungry animal. . | 

But a most singular incident occurred, One 
of the servants tossed the animal a bone, The 
hound only sniffel at the bone, and continued 
his scenting around, 

**Golly!’’ exclaimed the colored girl, ‘‘1 
tuught de dog wer’ hungry.” 

**] reckon he sraells the track of some sort of 
animal ” 

While the peddler and his dog were around, 
Colonel Zara passed out from the house and 
walked, jor awhile, up and down the balcony. 
His eves rested upon the dog, and little did be 
dream, at that moment, the real secret of the 
miserable and dirty-looking hound. He also 
glanced at the peddler, and again little did be 
dream of the real purpose of the old tin mer- 
chant who stood laughing and chatiing with the 
servants. 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 

THE dog continued his scent, acd the colone} 
stood gazing at him, At length an idea ap. 
peared to seize him, and he walked back to 
where the peddler sat with his pile of tina 
around him. 

‘* What breed is that dog?” 

* Sir, it’s more than | can tell you. 

** He looks like a hound.”’ 

‘* Well, sir, he may have some of the blood ip 
him.” 

‘* He acts as though he were on a scent.” 

** T think he is, sir,’”’ 

** What can he be after?’’ 

‘*That’s more than I can tell, sir.”’’ 

** Will you sell him?’ 

Db owiil :sir:” 

** Quite cheap, 1 suppose?” 

‘* Indeed, sir, 1’d ask no great price for him,” 

‘* Where are you from?’’ 

‘** The city, sir.”’ 

** Are you having good luck?” 

** Yes, sir, 1’m doin’ well to-day, quite well, 
I sell cheap and the girls like my goods, 1 think 
L’ve sold goods here before.’’ 

‘Is your deg good on a scent?” 

**] should say not, sir, for he’s been mous- 
ing around here over an hour, and l’ve not seen 
that he’s made out anything.” 

The dog had passed around to the side of the 
house out of sight, and suddenly he uttered a 
low yelp. 

‘‘Hello! What’s that?” 
colonel. 

‘* Nothing, sir,’* answered the peddler; but 
there was a Slrange glitter in the man’s eyes as 
he spoke. 

** le must have struck a scent; that was a 
signal bark,’ 

‘* Well, I think, sir, it were a fal-e alarm. He 
were fooling us, for here he comes, and if he 
had struck a trail of any kind he’d not be com- 
ing back here with bis tail between his legs.”* 

The colonel eved the peddier over from head | 
to feet. Colonel Zara was a shrewd man, and 
a suspicion suddenly flashed across his mind, 

** You live in the cily?’’ he said. 

ee l Ay 

** And you are in the habii of coming here te 
sell goods?’’ 

‘** | have sold goods here befere,”’ 

The colonel appealed to his servants. 

‘* Do you know this man?” 

The minds of servants are easily biased, ana 
they are led a great deal by their imagination, 
and one of themn answered promptly; 

**Oh, yes, this man comes lere otten.’’ 

The colonel again cast a look at the hound, 
whict was crouched beside its master, 

‘* You will sell that dog?” 

‘Yes, 1 will.” 

‘** Will you bring him here to-morrow?” 

** Yes, I will.’’ 

There was a strange look in the colonel’s eye. 

‘*Can I depend upon you?” 

‘If you wish to buy the dog, 1 will certainly 
come.”’ 

** Could you come to-night?” 

**1 could, sir.” 

“Will you?” 

mn It you wish me to come to-night, sir, t 
will,” 

‘**] should like to have you come to-night.” 

* At what hour, sir?” 

** Say, nine o’clock.”’ 

** 1 will come, sir.”’ 

‘** Bring the dog,”’ 

‘Yes, sir. But it’s funny, sir, you want me 
to come at night, with an old hound like that 
tellow,”’ 

‘*] wish a friend to see the dog. 1 losta 
hound the other day.”’ 

** A valuable one, sir?’’ 

“* Yea.” 

“Then this one will not replace him, but ] 
will sell him it you want him.”’ 

The colonel walked away, and the peddler 
remained and dickered with the servants; but 
at length, when au opportunity oftered, he 
made a signal to his dog. The animat rose and 
started off on the other side of the house, while 
the peddler moved toward the great gate leading 
from the grounds, 

Colvnel Zara was s(ill seated upon the piazza, 
and, as the man pussed, he called out: 

** Where is the dog?” 
us { will leave him with you, if you wish, 
sir.”’ 

** You will leave him now?” 

“* Yes, sir.”’ 

‘** Never mind; bring him siong with you te 
night.” 


exclaimed the 
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** All right, sir.” 

** You will be sure and come?”’ 

**} will be sure and ceme.”’ 

The peddler turned again to go away, when 
the colonel rose, and, calling the man back, ad- 
wanced toward him and said: 

** You are fooling me.”’ 

** Fooling you, sir?” 

“Yes,” 

** How so?” 

“ You will not come back with the dog.” 

“Why not, sir?’ 

**'You are afraid.” 

** Afraid, sir?’’ 

** Yes.” 

** Why should I be afraid?” 

** You know | do not want to buy the dog.”’ 

**'You said you did, sir.” 

'*¢] was not in earnest.” 

**Then 1 shall not come.” 

** Yes, you must come.” 

* And bring the dog?” 

** You can do as you havea mind to as to the 
dog, but 1 want you to come—1 wish to have a 
talk with you.’’ 

*“Can you not talk with me now, sir?” 

** No, as 1 want a gentleman present who is 
mot at home now.”’ 

** 1t ia strange you should wish to talk with a 

rman like me, sir.” 

** You say you live in the city?” 

* yeu. eit.” 

**'You travel around a great deal among all 
kinds ot people?” 

** Yes, sir.”’ 

**That is all right, you may be of service to 
me; and if you can serve me, you shall be well 

id.” 

Pe And I am to be here at nine o’clock?’’ 

‘Any time after eight o’clock and before 

ed 


**] will be on hand, sir.” 

*If you can not come to-night, to-morrow 
evening will answer.”’ 

** | will come to-night, sir. 1am always ready 
to earn a dollar, and 1 ain’t particular how 1 
earn it.”’ 

Again a strange light shone in the colonel’s 

es, 

** You /ike to earn a dollar?” 

so 

** And you are not particular how you earn it?’ 

<< No sir,” 

** What do you mean by that, old man?”’ 

The peddler approached close to the colone], 
and said: ’ 

‘* Rich men sometimes have little odd jobs 
they want performed, and 1’m just the man to 
employ. I tell you 1’m not particular what 1 
Go to earn a dollar.” 

** Well, come to night.”” 

** Yes, sir.” 

** You will come surely?” 

** Yes, sir.” 

The peddler walked away, and as he reached 
the road he muttered: 

“Deep as the devil!’’ and it was a strange 
and most singular coincidence that the colonel 
used similar words as he resumed his seat. Said 
the colonel: 

* That man is lightning, but l’ve got the 
bulge on him this time ” 

Again the peddler muttered: 

** He knows me.” 

And again it was proven that the two minds 
were running in thesame channel, as the colonel 
muttered. 

** He suspects, but I'll beat him on that track." 


CHAPTER NIX, 


THERE was 2 deep scheme brewing; both men 
were steady, nervy operators. ‘The peddler 
moved along the road, and again muttered: 

** Indeed that man is deep, and were it nat 
that I had an inside peep, he’d have me dead 
to rights; us i! is. there will be some lively fun 
to-night, and Colonel Zara will come to think as 
his friend Busb thinks, that Billy Wayne is in 
league with the devil himself.’’ 

he detective continued along the road fora 

short distance, and then stood stil] and listened, 

ti soon he saw his dog Bruno running toward 
im. 

** Aha, good feilow,’’ said the master, as he 
patted the dog on the head. 

Billy Wayne glanced around jn every direc- 
tion—no one was in sight. He bade the dog lay 
low, and walked over to athick clu pvuf brush, 
and a few moments later the belf-breed tndiar 
appeared. The peddler and his tins Lad most 
mysteriously disappeared, 










** It’s all right now, Bruno, old boy,”’ said the 
detective, and he signa'ed his dog to move, 

Bruno was indeed a wonderful dog; his sa- 
gacity in some respects was far superior in re- 
sults te the intelligence of lumun beings. The 
animal retraced his steps and soon went scenting 
around, und evidently recovered the lost trail, as 
he ultered bis: warning bark and started away 
with his nose to the ground. 

Occasionally the hound appeared to be at 
fault, but ip time he always regained the scent, 
and moved forward about his business 

The scent at length led the animal to the road, 
and soon he was moving along at quite a rapid 
rate, 

The detective moved along, keeping his hound 
in sight, and occasivnally he would give mut- 
tered ullerance to his thoughts, 

** By George!’ he murmured, ‘* we’ve struck 
the trail! Assure as 1 am alive, that dog is 
making for the haunted tavern!”’ 

The haunted tavern was a hostelry situated in 
a remote place, far from any surrounding dwell- 
ings. A murder had been committed in the 
place many years previously, and several tenants 
had deserted the house, ail decluring that it was 
haunted, and that at night strange sights and 


siranve poises were to be seen and heard in the 


uncanny place. 


The hauuted tavern, whieh had originally 
been merely a residence, had remained tenantless 
for many years, until one day a German came 
along and purchased the place and opened a 
tavern. 

The people living round about wondered how 
the inan could snake a tavern pay in such a re- 
mote, out-of-the-way place; bul, as it proved, 
the German knew his own business, and, with- 


out the fear of ghosts or goblins in his mind, 


thrived in business, 
Other rumors soon spread uround and it was 


reported that the pluce was the resort of gam- 


biers, counterfeiters, horse-thieves, and crim 
inals of all spris, and there were those who well 
knew that the rumors were weil founded. « 

Billy Bush, a notorious scoundrel, but a man 
who had managed to keep out of the clutches 
of the law, was a lodger at the tavern, und it 
was said he had an interest in the business, 

‘The oateusible owner of the place was a Ger- 
man, who was known as Louis Khrone. 
was a large-sized man, quiet in his ways, but bis 
very appearance was suggestive of a robber of the 
olden time in the Black Forest. 

When Billy Wayne muttered, ‘‘ He leads to 
the haunted tavern,’ it was to the house above 
described that he alluded. 

The dog kept on his way, and at length the 
haunted tavern became visible, and as the de- 
tective drew nearer be observed several men sit- 
ting upon the balcony. 


Billy Wayne called off the dog. He knew 
well the animal couid catch on to the trail once 
more, al the proper time, and he did not wish the 
ruflians sitting on the porch to Know that it was 
a scent that had led him to the naunted tavern. 

Billy Wayne walked along, followed by Lis 
dog, and soon arrived in front of the tavern, 
where, fora moment, he came to a halt. 

Meantime the men had some moments previ- 
ously observed his approach. 

Billy Bush was with the men seated upon the 
porch, 

‘** Hello!’ he exclaimed, as the pretended half- 
breed hove in sight, ‘‘ whom have we here?’’ 

‘* A Mexican, 1 reckon,’’ came the response. 

The men watched the detective until he came 
to a halt a few feet from the porch-steps, when 
Bush called out, aftera moment: 

‘* Good day, stranger.’’ 

The pretended Indian gazed, but did not make 
an immediate reply. y 

‘** Are you looking fer some one?” 

** No,’’ came the answer, 

** What do vou want?” 

** Nothing ”’ 

** Well, take itand go.”* 

The Indian did not move, and Bush and his 
companions paid no more attention to him. 

After some time the Indian walked into the 
house, laid down his mouey and suid: 

** Whisky.’’ 

The liquor was handed to him. He drank, and 
with his dog walked oul, and a moment later 
inan and dog lay stretched upon the porch fast 
asleep, 

The men paid no altection to him, the man 
was no! wor\h attention, and the latter state- 
ment Only proves how well the detective acted 
his part. 


Ia! 


Was seen riding down the road toward the 
taveru. 

“Hello, who comes here? 1 reckon this is 
visitor’s day,’ exclaimed one of the men. 

Bush gianced at the horseman as the latter 
drew nearer and said: 

“That man comes to see me. You boys just 
hold as you are, while] have a few moments 
talk with bim.’’ 

‘* Hello,’’ said one of the men, ‘* it’s a gentle- 
man,’’ and a glitter shone in the fellow’s eye. 
He was hungering for a chance to murder and 
steal, or do anything for a boodle, 

The horseman reached the tavern, leaped from 
his saddle, and permitted his horse to walk off 
toward the stable. 

Bush had risen from his seat, and had walked 
away to the far end of the porch, in his way 
being compelled to step over the sleeping Indiag 
whom he was half inclined to kick. 

The horseman proved to be Tom Zara, 

‘Well, Bush, how goes it?’’ he asked. 

** About the same, sir,’’ came the response. 

The nen at the time were standing around at 
the side of the house, but not so tar away that 
a pair of sharp ears could not overhear all that 
passed, provided the parties spoke in an ordinary 
tone of voice. 

‘“‘ Have you heard anything new ?”’ demanded 
Zara, 

‘* From what quarter?’’ 

** Wayne.”’ 

** No; l’vehad no business with him.” 

, ** Are you ready to have a little deal with 
im?’ 

‘* Under certain circumstances, yes.” 

“ eon said he must be invited to the house?”’ 

ia) yes.”’ 

** He will be there,”’ 

** When?” 

* To’ night.” 

** At what hour?” 

** Some time between the hours of vigkt ane 
ten o’cinck.”’ 

‘* {lé comes alone?’’ 

«és Yes. >> 

‘** Under what circumstances was the appotnt- 
ment made?” 

‘““You need have no fear, Bush; it’s ali 
tight,’’ was the response. 


CHAPTER XX, 


Busu was a bad man, but he was a cautivus 
man. He was aschemer, but was always loatk 
to tuke chances of death or arrest. A moment 
he was thoughtful, but at Jength he inquired: 

‘** How do you know it is all right?”’ 

‘* The colonel is beating the fellow at his own 
game.”’ 

** The colonel may think so, but after all may 
himself be the gudgeon on the hook end of the 
roa?’ "© 

** You need have no fear.”’ 

‘*Tell me the circumstances under which the 
appointment was made with Wayne?” 

‘*Tt is not necessary. I tel] you it isall right, 
and you can safely make all your arrange- 
ments.”’ 

‘**T must know all the facts.” 

Tom Zara told of the visit of the peddler and 
how his shrewd and cunning brother had dis- 
cerned under the guise of the peddler the deep 
scheming detective. 

Bush listened attentively, and at length said: 

‘*] don’t like it, sir.”’ 

** You don’t like what ?”’ 

**] tell you, sir, Billy Wayneis a strange man, 
he tel into the scheme tco readily,” 

‘* Bab, you are appalled by that man!’’ 

‘*Tf wedonot take care. you and the colone . 
will be appalled by him in the end.” 

** Never mind, be is to be at the mansion te 
night some time bitween the hours of eight and 
ten o’clock.”’ 

** 30 1 understand.” 

** We have done our part; we have secured 
his presence, now will you do as you agreed?” 

‘*] will be on hand with my men.”’ 

** How many?” 

es Si ee 

- — will have them properly stationed?” 

will.” 

**You will be on hand in time?”’ 

**] will attend to all the detaiis. I promisg 
to be op hand and that is erough. 1 will no 
fail to be there.”’ 

* And you will do your work?” 

**] will try to earn the promised reward “ 

** Flave you the men on hand»’’ 


A couple of hours passed, when alone man) ‘‘I have them here’ 


THE ST. LOUIS DETECTIVE. 








~ 


** You had better bring all the men at your 
eomimand.”’ 

‘* Leave the matter to me. 
i can.”’ 

Tom Zara walked around to the stables, 
mounted his horse and rode away, 

The detective, during the whole of the fore- 
going conversation, had lain seemingly fast 
asleep upon the porch. 

Bush returned and joined his companion, ‘and 
in doing so once more stepped over the form of 
the sleeping Indian. 

Half an hour passed. The Lndian awoke, en- 
tered the bar-roum and drank another whisky, 
and, followed by his dog, walked away. 

His coming and going attracted but little at- 
tention and yet the keen detective had made 
amost wonderful discovery, He had settled the 
matter in his mind that Rose Richland, on the 
night of the abduction or murder, had been 
brought to the haunted tavern, and he was pre- 
paring in his mind several plans to solve a deep 
mystery; and the gang who loitered about the 
tavern were favoring his plans involuntarily. 

‘Lhe deteetive, when at a sate distance, let the 
dog loose, and took a course which led him to 
circle round. the tavern. The animal sniffed 
along lazily but suddenly he uttered a low sig- 
mal barg, anid started upvn a trail. 

‘**Helle!’? muttered the detective. ‘‘ What 
have we here?’’ 


Little did the brave man dream, at the mo- 
ment, whal aterrible and ghastly discovery was 
to attend the tollowing of the new trail. 

Billy was a little set buck by the dog’s move- 
ments. The animal was so well trained our 
hero d d not deem it possible he could be divert- 
ed by a new sceut, and was led to believe that 
the animal had accidentally fallen upon a fresh 
e@cent of the old trail. ’ 

The dog moved along rapidiy. The course 
‘was over hill and dale, through woods and 
swamos—far away from roads and all beaten 
tracks, - 

Billy Wayne began to become greatly excited; 
‘the hound’s movements portended the most ter- 
Tible possibiiities. 

On, on, the animal sped, and the detective fol- 
Jowed, and at length the hound led the way to 
@ black pool far oft in the woods—a spot where 
mortal man would not be apt to go unless 
‘through accident, as the whole region was lone- 
ly and barren—univviting to the farmer or the 
hunter. When near the pool thie hound sud- 
dienly came toa halt, and planted himself, with 
this nose between his paws, to await the approach 
of his master. 

The latter well Knew what the dog’s actions 
meant. He felt certain the animal had made a 
‘find, and so the result proved. 

Billy Wayne ran forward and discovered his 
found planted over a lady’s glove. 

‘© Well, well!l’’ ejaculated the detective, as ‘he 
taised the hand covering and carefully examined 
it. 

The glove was of a lady’s wear. A white one, 
and though soiled by weather was but little 
worn; indeed, it had been a comparatively new 
one when dropped. 


A sad look came to the detective’s eyes; the 
little find was the most foreboding incident of 
the whole case. His mind reverted back to the 
words of Bush, ‘* You need not concern your- 
self, the girl is silenced!’ 

** After all,’”? muttered Wayne, ‘‘ I fear it has 
been a murder, and all that is lett to me is to 
find out the guilty party and bring him to jus- 
tice.”’ 

The officer stood for a long time lost ia 
thoughr; but at length he gave his dog the right 
gignal and the animal resumed the trail. 

‘* ] am searching now for the dead,’’ were the 
‘words that fell from the detective’s lips. 

The latter kept close with his dog, the animal 
reached the shores of the black pool and moved 
slowly along its miry brink with his nose close 
to the mud. 


‘** Hold!’’ called the detective, and the animal 
came to a stand. 

Wayne had noted many footprints, and he set 
to measure them before they had b2en crossed 
or marred by his. 9>wn tracks. He found no less 
than four different imprints, showing that, what- 
ever the deed that had been committed, todr 
men had been engaged in the crime, 

* This is terrible!’’ he muttered. 

The officer was fully satisfied at thut moment 
as to the nature cf the ghastly discovery which 
awaited him. 

Ali hope of ever finding the missing girl alive 
Ahad vanished from his mind, 


I will do the best 











** So young, so beautiful, and yet what a ter- 
rible fate!’ he muttered. 

Tie dog stood awaiting his command, and at 
length it was given. 

The animal moved slowly, but at length came 
toa halt. A moment he stvod over a certain 
spot; and then, bending down, he lifted up his 
snout and uttered a low, dismal bowl. It was 
the death wail. Wayne recognized the ominous 
moan, and his heart stood still. 

‘It was a terrible moment, and a striking tab- 
leau was presented, as the officer, in a sad, sad 
tone, murmured: 

‘* ] have found her at last—not the living, but 
the dead!’’ 


—_———_——_- eo 


CHAPTER XXL 


Bitty WAYNE was an iron-nerved man, but 
at that moment he actually trembled. 

The dog had marked the spot. Wayne knew 
where to dig, and he knew just what he should 
find—the ghastly evidence of, one of the most 
terrible crimes of modern times. 

The detective glanced around tor something 
wherewith to dig. The ground was soft, and 
he had reason to believe that the victim of the 
murder had been buried but a short distance be- 
lew the surface. A few moments passed; the 
dog had done his work and had walked away 
and settled At length our hero paced arvund, 
looking tor something wherewith to dig. He 
found a slab stick and set to work. 

Wuyne’s original conclusion proved correct. 
The objcct interred bad been buried less than 
eighteen inches below the surface, and, in a few 
moments, portions cf a lady’s dress were dis- 
closed. ‘ 

‘** Just as I expected,’’ moaned the officer, and 
he stopped a moment from his task Night, 
however, was coniing apace, the shadows were 
ulready lengthening, and he resumed his labor. 

His task was speedily completed, the buried 
object was brought to the surface; it was a 
ghastly find, but the resu!t was nut what he bad 
anticipated—he did no! fina a body, but did find 
a lot of blood-stained female apparel: 

‘* Well, well,’’ he muttered, ‘‘ this is terrible. 
I have the evidence satisfactory to myself, 
but I have not the proofs 1 need wherewith to 
confront the assassins, ”’ 

The detective’s theory was based on most 
singular aud remarkable facts. He had started 
the dog upon a scent takeu from a slipper which 
he knew had been worn by the murdered girl 
The animal had trailed directly to the lodgings 
of aang of assassins, and from the latter point 
he had trailed to the spot where the blood-stained 
garments were found, but there was no body, 
and hefore a murder could be established a body 
must be produced. 

The detective argued in his mind that the 
girl bad been carried tothe tavern. She had 
been murdered, ‘The body had been concealed 
in one place and the bloody clothing in another. 

‘*] must find the body,”’ muttered Wayne. 

He had given up all hope of ever finding the 
living girl. 

** Come, Bruno,”’ he said, ‘‘ we will continue 
the search.”’ 

Wayne led the hound away from the grave 
and started him on one of the tracks, The keen 
animal scented awhile and ther started upon a 
fresh trail. Ife sped around the shore of the 
pool with his nose to tbe ground and at length 
uttered the usual signal bark and started away 
He had gone but a sh--rt distance when our hero 
noticed that his course tay directly back to the 
tavern by a different ronte. 

‘* What does this mean?”? he muttered, but 
he kept on after his dog. 

The animal led the way, and it was after dark 
when the lights of the tavern were disclosed. 

‘*T reckon that now, Bruno, old fellow, Ill 
have to run this trail alone,’’ was the muttered 
exclamation of the detective as he bade the dog 
‘*lay low.” 

The snimal ebeyed and Billy knew that he 
would settle until again summoned, even though 
he were left along during the long hours of the 
whole night. 

The detective started off alone toward the 
tavern. He m@ved cautiously and kept out of 
sight and manageil to creep near cnough to over- 
hear the voices of the men gathered upon the 
porch; indeed, he could distinguish almest every 
word spoken. ° 

Bush ‘vas sitting on the piazza surrounded by 
several men, and, as they thought themselves 
surrounde:| by only their own confréres, they 
tulked in ordinary tones. . 

** 17) tell you, boys,’” said Bush, ‘‘ 1 do not 
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fancy the joh we have in hand to-night. I’ve got 
a sort of presentiment that there’s a rock in the 
channel we have not discovered.”’ 

‘There came an answer trom one of the men 
in a flerce-voice: 

** Look here, Bush, don’t give us any ef your 
forebodings. Is there any money in the taing?”’ 

*“ The biggest money we ever went for ona 
clear night,”’ 

‘*That’s enough. Hang the rocks in the 
channel!’ 

** All right, boys, 1 feel bound ic do duty, 
so there will not be any afler-kicxing. want 
you to know who the man is we are after to- 
night.” 

‘** 1 don’t care if it’s the Governor of the State 
of Missouri or the Mayor of St. Louis.”’ 

** It’s neither,” 

** Who is it?”’ 

‘* A worse man than either of those you hav6 
named.’’ 

‘** Well, who is it?” 

‘*A terror.’ 

*? Name him.” 

‘**Can’t you guess?” 

ec No," 

** \Wayne.”’ 

- a Wayne?’’ came the surprised query. 

e¢ ves.” 

A moment’s silence followed the announce- 
ment, but at length the man who had spoken s¢ 
fiercely said: , 

**f would have liked it better if it had been 
the mayor or the governor, bul as it’s Wayne, 
we must act al the same.” 

**Can we do it?” 

‘* Why can’t we do it? You say the man ie 
to visit the colonel to-night. He comes alone, 
He ain’t on the Jookout.”’ 

‘*There’s the rub, we never know when 
Wuyne is on the leokout.”’ 

** He’s human, Bush.’’ 

**He looks like a mortal, but I’ll swear he 
picks up information like a man who is im league 
with the devil.’’ 

‘*The devil ain’t on his side, he’s with us, 
you bet.” ; 

‘* Well, so be it, J]’ve opened up tue whole 
business.”’ 

‘* And you’ve done just right.”’ 

** Shall we take in the jon?” 

** Ot course we'll take in the job.’ 

‘* Then it's time we were on the move.** 

sé We'll v0,” : 

**]’jl order up the animals. We’ll ride to the 
corners, picket our horses and travel on foot.’’ 

‘** That’s just the racket. Etake it, we’ve got 
this game in our own hands to-night, Wehave 
the money, and get rid of the man whom of all 
others we’ve most to fear, as we stand.”’ 

Bush put two fingers into his mouth. There 
followed a shrill whistle, and an instant later a 
man appeared; the horses were ordered trom the 
stuble, and in due time seven steeds stood sad- 
died before the tavern door. 

Billy Wayne had been a listener to all that 
had passed between the seven rascals who had 
set out on this dangerous work, Our hero 
would have liked to have given the men a little 
turn at their own game, but he had other busi- 
ness on hand for the night. He was set to trace 
the body of the murdered girl, and he nade up 
his mind to take advantage uf the absence of the 
seven men to carly out a purpose he had in 
view. 

The detective was zreatly disappointed, and 
in a bitter mood. His original theory had 
proved, as it appeared, all wrong, and the pur- 
pose of his trail had been changed. 

‘** ]’ll have a chance yet to settle with you fele 
lows!’ was his muttered comment as the seven 
rascals rode away. 

Billy Wayne lay low and watched their de- 
parture; and when the sound of their horses” 
feet died away, he changed his position, ap- 
proaching nearer to the house, 

Billy watched awhile, and at length saw the 
proprietor of the tavern come out upon the 
piazza, and seat himself to enjoy a good smoke 
in the cool of the evening, 

A few moments passed, when the detective 
emerged from his place of concealment anc ad- 
vanced toward the tavern. 

As the detective ascended the stocp the 
ee eee eyed him critically but remaine® 
silent.: 

** Good-evening,’’ said the detective. 

**Gool-evening. Vhy are you not mit de 
poys to-night ?”’ : 

*“*I wanted to have a little talk with you, 
Louis.” ; 

‘* A little talk mit me?” 
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BILLY WAYNE, - 








ee Yes,’”’ e% 

** Vot vos your pizziness mit me now? I vos 
‘come dot ] look at you, 1 see you vos a stranger 
roundt here.’’ 

‘* Yes, 1am a stranger 1ound here, but you 
and | will become belier known to each other 
when the clouds have rolled away.” 


ee 


CHAPTER XXII. 


Louts, the tavern keeper, was a desperate man 
and withal he was a suspicious and vindictive 
feliow. He said: 

**] don’t like it dot you vos come here like 
you vos.” 

** You don’t like it, eh?’’ 

** No, I vos not like it: in de first blace, you 
vos not vot you look like.”’ 

** How do you know?” 

**] vos know from ae vay you vos talk.” 

Billy Wayne had not attempted to disguise 
his speech; he meant business and did not care 
to throw dust in the tavern keeper’s eyes, sim- 
ply because he had set to go forward in the most 
positive and direc! manner. 

‘* Well, Louis, let’s get down to business,” 

** Vot vos your pizziness mit me?” 

** How are you making out here?’’ 

** Dot vos not your pizziness.”’ 

** Would you Jike to make a little money?” 

**] vos alvays ready dot 1 make a little 
money.”’ 

**And you would like to keep out of 
trouble?”’ 

‘*T vos nefer get in troubles, because 1 vos al- 
vays mind mine own pizziness."’ 

** You are in trouble now, though, old man.” 

** Eh, vot vos dot you say?” 

** You’re in trouble.” 

** Vot troubles vos l in now?’’ 

** The detectives are on your track,”” 

* De detectives are on my track.?”’ 

se Yes.” . 

** Dot vos all right, dey vos many times on 
my track, but dey nefer makes nuddings out 
mit me.”’ 

‘‘ They’ve got you dead to rights this time.”’ 

** Vos dot so?’’ 

ae Yes.’’ 

** How vos dey got me?”’ 

** On this last affair.” 

“You vos mean der pizziness dot vos go on 
ter-pight?’’ 

ee No. ? 

** Vot vos you mean?’’ 

** 1 mean the business that happened the other 
night.” 

vs Vell, vot vos happens de udder nights?” 

‘* A lady was brought here.’’ 

** Vos dot so?” 

se Ye a 7 

“Vell, did she vos go avay again?” 

**She was murdered.” 

** Vos dot so?’”” s 

** We’ve got all the points on you.” 

** Vos dot so?” 

«6 Vee”? 

** Who vos it? You might be mine friendt. 
You voz such a smart feller L should like dot 1 
vos make your acquaintance.”” 

“* You are making my acquaintance pretty 
fast.”’ 

**'Vos dot so?” 

Every time the tavern-keeper repeated the 
phrase, *‘ Vos dot so?’’ he exchanged the tone 
of his voice, making each exclamation the more 
expressive. 

‘* Now, then, Louis, you are a lucky man.” 

** Vos dot so?”” 

** You can get out of this scrape.” 

** Vos dut so?”’ 

6 Yes. 2? 

** How?” 

** Give the whole thing away.” 

** Vot vos | gif avay?” 

** W here is the girl?’ 

* Vicb gitl?”’ 

** Rose Richland.” 

** Mebbe she vos in New York. {I vos not 
know.”’ 

** You can make some money, 1 tell you.” 

** Vos dot 80?”’ 

** Are you reidy to treat with me?” 

‘*Mebbe I vos. How much money vos 1 
make?”’ 

‘* A couple of thousand.” 

** Doilars?’ 

se Yes.” 

** And vot must I do dat 1 make so much 
money?” 

** Tell me where 1 will find the body of the 
murdered giri}’’ 


** Vos dere a girl murdered?” 

** No trifling, Louis,”’ 

The detective was only leading a “* fly * con- 
versation. He did not expect to make anything 
directly out of the tavern-keeper; but be was 
working one of his methods, and he always 
had a point in view when he started in ona 
dialogue as above quoted. 

‘“* 1 vos not trifle mit you, but you vos trifle 
mit me,” 

‘* How so?” 

** You vos told me dot dere vos a murder 
done in mine house, und now 1 vos told you 
dot you vos lie!’’ 

‘* Do you mean to compel me to arrest you?”’ 

*““Ah! you vos vun of dose detectives, eh?— 
vun of dose smart tellers dot vos alvays fooling 
aroundt mine house, making me troubles.” 

‘*] am here to get certain information, and I 
will get it!”’ 

‘* Eh, dot vos so? Vell, you vos welcome dot 
you got all de information vot you likes, but vos 
got nuddings from me!’’ 

‘** You refuse to aid me?”’ 

‘**T vos refuse dot 1 haf anyting to do mit 
you, und it vos better dot you vos go off und 
altend mit your own pizziness, or 1 vos show 
you somedings!”’ 

‘** What will you show me?’’ 

‘**Somedings you vos not pleased mit, J-vos 
sure!”’ 

** Well, let the show open,.”’ 

** Dere vos tine enough.”’ 

‘You have not much time.” 

‘*] vos not haf much times, eh?” 

ae No.’’ 

** Vy not?”’ 

**] will arrest you.” 

‘* You vos arrest me, eh?” 

< Vax? 

** Vous dot so?” 

**] mean what 1 say; and meantime, old man, 
open up or | shall,”’ 

** Vos dot 80?”’ 

“Will you turn in with me and make some 
money, or compel me to arresS you?”’ 

‘** You vos a smart feller; you comes here ver 
no vun vos‘at homes, eh?”’ 

“6 Yes.’ 

** Dot vos vot you tink?’’ 

66 Vea, °? 

< Vell, 1 vos show you somedings you vos not 
tink.” 

** Go on with your show.” 

**I vos in no hurry. Mebbe you vos make 
up your mindt dot you go avay.”’ 

‘* When 1 go away you go with me, unless 
we come to an understanding.” 

‘**'Vos dot sor’ 

The detective smiled pleasantly, and an- 
swered, imilatively: 

‘* Yes, dot vos so.”’ 

‘* Vell, mebbe it vos better dot you go ahead.”’ 

The detective advanced one step toward the 
tavern-keeper, when the latter exclaimed: 

‘*Hold ou! you vos come near enough, 1 
vos not like your company so vell.”’ 

‘* Once more, will you turn in with me?” 

** No, I vos not turn in mit you.”’ 

“Then you will take the consequences. ’* 

‘* Vos dot so? Vell, now, you sbust vatch.” 

As the tavern-keeper spoke, he uttered a low 
whistle, and there came a startling response to 
his signal. 





CHAPTER XXIIL 


THREE men, desperate-looking fellows, sprung 
forward trom within the tavern. The German 
host uttered a low, satirical laugh, and said: 

** Dot vos mive show,” 

Billy Wayne showed no surprise, 

‘* Look here, poys,” said the tavern-keeper, 
‘* you vos come shust in time, Here vos an 
Alec Smart who vos make up his mindt dot he 
vould kidnap me; eh, vot you vos tink?” 

The tavern-keeper had evidently expected to 
see the detective wilt, but Wayne stood there as 
unconcernedly as though he had been expect- 
ing the sudden appearance of the three men, 

One of them expressed himself. He said: 

“1 reckon, stranger, you must have made a 
mistake.”’ 

** Vos dot so?”’ responded the detective, giv- 
ing a most excellent imitation of the German’s 
manner of using the exclamation. 

‘** | don’t think you have any’ business that 
will detain you around here any longer,’’ 

** Vos dot so?” exclaim: d Wayne. 

‘* What are you giving me, siranger?”’ 

** Who are you, anyhow?’ 

** Are you anxious tv ind out whe | am?” 


‘* Not anxious; but I’m ready to accept sm 
information. ’ 

** How will you have it?” 

As the man spoke he exposed an ugly-looking 
bowie-knife. 

‘Sometimes I take it that way’’ was the 
ready response, 

The desperado was taken a little aback. He 
had expected to see the stranger ‘* take water ” 
and was not prepared forsuch a defiant answer, 

** Do you talk fight?”’ asked the desperado, 

** No, 1 don’t talk it,’’ was the quick answer, 

** You’re Jookiny for it.”’ 

**'No. but I don’t vet away from it when it’a 
forced on me.”’ 

‘* There’s three of us, stranger 

‘**T’m not blind.” 

** Will you git!” 

** Not at once,”” 

The man suddenly sprung forward, weapon im 
hand, and his companions joined in the on- 
slaught. 

Billy Wayne was a born fighter, and he was 
aman who had enjoyed a large experience; as 
the men sprung at him, Billy leaped back and 
quickly produced a club, and a thrilling scene 
followed, 

We have ofttimes explained the terrible exe- 
cution that can be done withaclub in the hands 
of an athletic and powerful man at elose quar- 
lers. lt is indeed a formidable weapon, and, in 
the hands of a man who knows how to use it in 
certain contingencies, it is more effective thar 
knite or pistol, Billy Wayne was an expert 
wth the club, and in less than fifty seconds his 
three opponents knew it. The wretch s had 
come at him suddenly snd were not prepare! 
for the club, and their lack of forewarning 
proved fatal te them; they were doomed betcre 
they really realized what had hit them, 

When the detective made up his mind to win. 
he generally did so. The piesent was no ex- 
ception. The thre: men soon found themselves 
at his mercy. They sudden'y lost all inclina- 
tion to resist, and the victory was a signal one 
for the detective 

The tavern-keeper had risen to his feet and 
stood by an amazed witness, and the fellow 
trembled trom head to feet as the detective de. 
manded: 

‘* Well, Louis, how have 1 peiformed my 
part in the show?”’ 

‘* You vos de bery devil,’’ answered the tay- 
ern-keeper. 

Billy deliberately set to work to bind his vie- 
tims’ hands and feet. He had stunned them, 
and he proceeded to secure them, and his work 
was quickly done, The three desperadves lay 
helpless before him. 

The tavern-keeper stood by and offered no in- 
terference, and when Biily had concluded his 
work he said: 


** Well, Louis, is there another act, or is the 
show over?” 

‘*] guese dot de show vos ofer."’ 

** You think so?”’ 

se Yes.,’’ 

** Not yet, old man, you and 1] must appeas 
in a double act for an after-piece.”’ 

** Eh, vot you vos vant mit me?” 

‘“*] think we rehearsed our parts, 1 told you 
what your business was in the next scene.”’ 

** See here, stranger; who vos you, anyhow?” 

‘*1l'm a traveling smart Alec, 1 am, and now, 
Louis, get out your ‘ barkers,’ the curtain hug 
been * rung up’ for us.”’ 

‘*] vos not fight mit you.” 


‘** Are you going to let me carve you up with- 
out making a show ugainst me?” 
**] vos not going to haf anytings te do mit 
you.” 
‘Oh, yes, you will! You opened it—thax 
business--and you are going to stay now.” 
** Vill you come along mit me?” 
** Where?” 
** Ve vos go inside,” 
** What for?’’ 
‘* Ve vos take a drink,” 
** Vos dot se ?”” 
** Yes; 1 vos treat dis time. 
**You are very kind, old man; but I cars 
here on other business.”’ 
‘ I vos talk udder pizziness mit you.” 
The tavern-keeper passed our hero a signal, 
and Wayne said: 
* All right; ] will goin and take a drink with 
ou,’’ 
: The two men entered the bar, when the tv 
te ae ie 
** | vos gif eferyting ava: 
** All right: do 50. 4 








** Yes, I vos do so; but yeu must pass your 
yord dot all vill be right mit me, Mister Wayne,”’ 

‘**Eh?”’ ejactiated our hero. 

** Yes, I vos understand now; 1 knows who 
you vos. But it vos all right, only you must 
promise dot 1 vos oudt clear mit dis pizziness.”’ 

‘* What did you have to do with this busi- 
ness?”’ 

** Noddings.’’ : 

“You had nothing to do with it?’’ 

** Noddings at all, Mister Wayne.” 

‘* Understand me, Louis; 1f you can satisfy 
me that you had nothing to do with it you are 
safe.”’ 

“ All 1 did vos keep mine mouth shut, und ] 
vos try not tole you anydings; dot vos all; but 
de gal; she vas deudt ven she vos brought here 
mit de gang; dat vos de tiufe.”’ 

Billy Wayne gave a start. The words, ** de 
girl vas deadt ven she vos brought here,’’ told 
a terrible tale. 

** Louis, my word is good. 1 tell you now 
that if you are innocent you are all right.” 

‘* 1 vas innocent only dot 1 keeps mine mouth 
shut.”’ 

‘** Tell me all about it.’’ 

** Dot vos all 1 knows; de udder night a deadt 
gal vos brought here."’ 

‘By whom?” 

“* Vell, it vos not right dot you make me tole 
so much. She vos brought here by de gang.”’ 

‘“* Was Bush with the gang?”’ 

“e Yes.’’ 

‘** Where is the body now?”’ 

** Doi I vos not able dot | tole you.”’ 

** Was the body taken away from here?’’ 

ee Yes. +? 

“When?” 

** De same night.”’ 

** Did you see the bedy?”’ 

44 No.” 

‘*How do you Know it was the body of a 
young lady?” ; 

** 1] vos heard de men talk.”? . 

The detective had struck a wonderful clew. 


Senna 


CHAPTER XXIV. 


Tne detective questioned the tavern-keeper 
closely until] fully convinced that the man was 
telling the truth. He said: 

** Now then, Louis, | have but just one more 
word te say to you, that, if you are deceiving 
me I shall learn the true facts in the end, and 
then woe betide you!”’ 

“* 1 vos not deceive you.” 

** And you swear you do not Know what was 
Jone with the body?"’ 

** Yes; 1 swear,” 

‘** And you did not see the body.”’ 

**] did not see it—dot vos de trufe.”’ 

The detective uppeared to be satisfied, and he 
said 

**T reckon I wil! wait around here until your 
friend comes back.’’ 

** Which friendt it vos of mine?” 

** Bush.”’ 

The German locked petp'exed, and, for a 
mome::t, was lost in thought; but at length he 
gaid: 

” ble you know vare mein friendt vos gone?’’ 

se m"* 

‘‘How vos it dot you know he vos come 
back?”’ 

** This is his head-quarters?”’ 

** Veli, sometimes he vos come here,”’ 

“* And you expect him to-nignt?’’ 

a vos stay here and vait for him?’’ 

ee es.”’ 

** Vell, den 1 vos dell you de trufe—1 tinks 
ae vill come back.”’ 

** You expect him?” 

“se Y ex,’’ 

“ All right, 1 will wait; but you must not tell 
aim 1 am around.”’ 

**] vos not tole him dot for sure, but der 
udder fellers dey vos tole him.’’ 

‘** They do not know who I am.”’ 


“Vos dot so? Vell, it vos petter dot you | 


vos make up your mindt dot dey vus know vel! 
enough.’’ 

** Never mind; be need not know that 1 am 
here when he comes.’’ . 

** Dot vos all right; you vos make sure dot 
I vos not tele him.’’ 

The detective started to go away, when the 
tavern-keeper said: 

** Holdt on; dot vos not right.”’ 

“What is the matter now?’’ 

*“* You must serve me like you vos serve de 
‘adder fellers."’ : 





THE ST. LOUIS DETECTIVE. 


fe aan want me to lay you out, eh?”’ 
ce Oo >> 


** What then?”’ 

“You must tie me up. We makes a fight; 
you vos get de best of me, and den you fix me 
Jike de udder fellows.”’ 

‘* Why will you have it so?” 

‘* Oof you vos not make it, den dose fellers 
vould say I vos laying in wit you.”’ 

‘** Ah, 1 see.’’ 

The detective sprung toward the tavern: keep- 
er; the two men struggled and made considera- 
ble noise, and at the length the German was 
borne to tlie floor, in afew moments was bound 
and tied iv « similar manner as the other men. 
The little game suited our hero, as he had set 
to ‘‘run in on a racgket”’ different from what 
he had given cut. 

Having jizved the tavern.keeper the detective 
stole from the house, and when a good distance 
away, after having secured his dog, he looked 
at his watcb to learn what time he had to reach 
Col. Zura’s house. 

‘**{ might do it,’’ he muttered, and he moved 
forward with the pace and gait of a veritable 
Indian. 

lt did not take the detective any length of 
time to decide upon his course of action, and 
when approaching the colonel’s house, he came 
to a halt. . 

‘* Now, then, Bruno, old man,”’ he said, “ we 
will see what you can do.”’ 

The dog was put upon the scent and soon 
struck a trail and away he sped. The animal 
did fot go far before he came to a stand, 
Wayne studied the motions of the hound, and, 
reaching a conclusion, acted accordingly 

The animai was bidden to ‘‘ lay low,” and 
the detective ran forward and speedily came 
upon the place where theassassins had picketed 
their hurses. It became an open trail. Billy 
called his dog torward, put him to the scent, 
and the pursuit was resumed, | 

The detective followed close upon the heels 
of his dog, anil soon the animal gave a sign 
which his master well understood. Again the 
dog was bidden to “‘ lay low,”’ and Billy Wayne 
crawled cautiously forward. 

Our hero at the time was within the inclosure 
surrounding the grounds attached to Col. Zara’s 
house, 

The tread of the detective was as noiseless as 
that of a real Indian, and he was keenly upon 
the alert for an enemy, After running along 
in a stealthy manner he dropped to his hands 
and knees and crawled forward, and again, 
upon advancing a little further, he came upon 
his game, 

It was a‘clear starlight night, and Billy 
Wayne saw a nian crouched in the long grass; 
the fellow held a cocked carbine in his hand, 
and his attitude and the place where he lay in- 
dicated an evil purpose. 


As the cat with light and measured tread | 


steals toward its prey so Billy crawled toward 
the cruuching assassin. ‘Uhe detective had 
drawn his,club and was within a few feet of 
the man when the latter moved. Wayne lay 
still. The man changed his position and still 
Billy held to his halt. The man turned slowly 
around, and his glance fell upon the crouching 
detective. 

‘* Who’s there?”’ he asked in a low tone, 

The detective made the characteristic answer: 

‘It’s me.”’ 

**T reckon our man is not coming to-night.” 

The detective discerned that the assassin had 
fallen to the natural conclusion that he was 
speaking to one of his pals. 

‘** How long have you lain here?”’ 

** Over an hour.” 

‘** And haven’t you heard anything?” 

** Not a sound,”’ 

** Nor 1.” 

‘* What were your orders?’’ demanded the 
man, 

** My orders were to lay low and watch.” 

** Flave you been lying near here?”’ 

‘** No, I’ve been over by the main gate.”’ 

‘* And you have seen or heard nothing?’*’ 

** Noting,” 

‘*T reckon it’s a failure.”’ 

** That’s my idea, and 1 came mousing around 
to learn if 1 had missed any points.”’ 

“‘T reckon you have not missed any points 
this night.’’ 3 

** Have you a flask?”’ 

es Yes.’ 

‘“1’m dry; pass it over.’: 

‘* Come and get it.”’ 

The detective was 9s coc. as mortal man e’er 
eould be, while tliua talking with a determined 
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rascal who had been posted to commit a mur- 
der at sight; and when the man said, ‘‘ Come 
and get il,’’ the detective crawled forward, and. 
when quite near enough, the unsuspecting as- 
sassin reached forward the flask. 

Billy Wayne was not only a cool, nervy man, 
but possessed of extraordinary physical strength; 
and, instead of taking the flask, he seized the 
man by the wrist, and quick as lightning gave 
him a jerk. The fellow was drawn over upon 
his face, his weapon fell from his hand, and 
Billy was upon him, He would have uttered a 
cry, but the detective had seized him by the 
throat, and iron fingers atified the signal which 
had strugyled to the villain’s lips, 

lt was a noiseless but a desperate struggle. 
The advantage was with the detective, and the 
enemy was subdued, and in less time than it 
takes to tell it he was choked to helplessness, 
and then the darbies were clapped upon hie 
wrists. The victory was with Wayne. 





OHAPTER XXV. 


THE assassin was at the detective’s mercy. 
The latter drew a bowie-knife, after having first: 
secured his victim’s cocked weapon, and in # 
low tone, he said: 

** Make the least outcry, and you are a dead 
man!’’ 

The fellow had received a terrible choking, 
and for a moment he was unable to speak, ever 
had he been so inclined. 

Wayne laid the cold steel upon his cheek, 
anil repeated the words, *‘ make the leust noise, 
and you are adead man!”’ 

The man at length gained enough vuice tw 
ask: 

** Who are you?” 

‘* Never mind whol am, It is enough for 
you to know that I mean business, and now tell 
me what were you doing here with that cocked 
and loaded gun?”’ 

‘** 1 was looking for ’possums.”’ 

‘* My friend, have you any requests to make 
before you die?”’ 

The detective spoke in a decided and matter-f 
of-fact tone. The man appeared to discern 
danger threatened, and he answered: 

“You are not going to ‘ kroke’ me in 
blood, are you, stranger?’ 

‘* You have a chance to save your life.” 

** What do you want me te do?’’ 

‘* Open up.” 

‘* Who are you?’’ 

“It matters not to you whol am; but 1 will 
take your deposition all the same.”’ 

** Are vou a friend of Wayne?” 

** Yes, 1am a friend of Wayne.” 

‘Is the detective around here?’ 

** He is not far off.”’ 

** Are you Wayne?” 

** You may cull me his agent.” 

** Will you see Wayne to-night?” 

*'] may.” 

“ete Soon ?’’ 

“ec Yes. ”’ 

** Tell him to keep away from the Zara house 
to-night.”’ 

Vhy?” 

‘*There’s danger for him.”’ 

** Who is seeking to harm him?’ 

** You must not ask me more; 1’ve given you 
the lead, Go to Wayne, and he will know what 
to do.’ ; 

The man whom the detective had caught and 
overcome wus acubning fellow. There bad been 
no need for him to ask who his captor was. He 
knew the very instant the struggle commenced 
that he was wrestling with the indomitable 
Waypve. Tuking advantage of his discovery 
the villain atlempted to play smart by seeming 
to show a readiness to give everything dead 
away. 

‘*So you think you have given all the in- 
formation the law allows?” 

** Yes; and tf you are a friend of Wayne you 
can save his life.’’ 

‘*] can?” 

© CBs 

ee How ed 

‘* Go tell him what 1 have told you.’ 

** Eh? what was it you told me?” 

‘* 1 told you to tell Wayne his life was threaé 
ened; to tell him not to enter Colonel Zara’s 
grounds to-night.” ; 

‘* And you call that information?” 

Re LO 

** Johnny, you must do better. Wayne would 
laugh at me were I to carry that tale to him. 
He would ask me for all the particulars.’’ 


* 
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** He will be warned, and that is enough.”’ 

** You think so?”’ 

«3, do." 

** Yours isa poor ‘ kid,’ Johnny. Now listen. 
T’ve got you dead, you must gain my favor.” 

** Who are you?”’ 

“Bah, don’t play that on me, please; you 
know well enough who 1 am.” 

“* Are you Billy Wayne?’’ 


“You may imagine 1 am Billy Wayne, and 
open up just the same as though you were 
epeaking to Wayne himself.” 

‘**On my honor I’ve nothing to tell. 1 was 
posted only as a sentinel to give warning.”’ 

**Your gun was loaded Jolnny, and you 
might as well know fitst as last that you can 
mot fool me, and now open up.’’ 

‘* What are you after?” 

‘** The whole business,”’ 


**Then you have collared the wrong man, as 
i know nothing about the game going on.”’ 

‘* Were you with the party that buried the 
girl?” 

“No,” 

‘* Dv you know anything about that affair?’’ 

“ae No.’”’ : 


‘* Who is the best man to seek for informa- 
tion?’’ 

‘** Bush.”’ 

“* Where is he?” 

**1n the house with the colonel.”’ 

** He is there now?”’ 

ad Yes.’’ 

The detective thought there was a possibility 
that the man told the truth, and, besides, he 
eoncluded that he was really wasting time with 
the fellow. 


When Waynestarted the trail with his hound 
he had a definite idea as to his purpose; and, 
when he discovered the horses of the assassins, 
he secured several litile articles which he 
thought might aid himin his game; and, among 
@ther things, he had secured a coil of woven 
grass rope, such as is used by the cowboys, and 
other riders upon the plains, to maké :ariats 

‘*Idon’t think you’re any good o me, old 
man,’’ said the detective, as he arose from the 
fellow’s body. 


**]’m giving you all the information 1 pos- 


The deicctive had secured his man tempor- 
arily, and he bade him rise to his feet, Wayne 
led him to a tree to which he bound him in 
such a manner that the fellow would have stood 
there and starved to death before he could ever 
have reieused himsclf; and he was also gagged, 
go that he could utter no cry for help. 

‘* Now, my friend,’’ said the detective, ‘‘ if 
‘you are patient you are all right, and, in good 
time, you will be released, but, if you are im- 
patient, the chances ate against you.”’ 

Having secured the rascal to his satisfaction 
athe detective started his dog ona fresh trail, 
and we will state that, ten minutes later a sec- 


ond man was captured in the same manuer as. 


the first one had been. 

Wayne did not stop to ask the second man 
any questions, but, with his grass rope, pro- 
ceeded at once to bind the fellow to a tree in 
tne same mauner as he had bound the (frst 
whap; and, as sovn as assassin number two was 
secured the detective started for number three, 
and, with his usual coolness and nerve, he gob- 
bled the latter, and secured him as he bad <e- 
wzured the other two. Thus the cool, determined 
map proceeded until he had five of the ruffians 
treed, and he started for the sixth man. 

The assassins had been well posted for the 
murderous game they had in hand, and our 
hero had but little difficulty in finding the sixth 
man. whom he overcame and secured, 

The assassins were thus all cared tor save 
‘their leader, and the latter was with Col. Zara, 
or at Jeast concealed somewhere within the 
mansion. 


Our herp recognized the last man as one of 
the most desperate scoundrels in the south-west; 
man for whom he had a warrant, and when 
‘his man was securefl, the deteciive said: 

‘* Well, Silvari, you and J have met at last.” 

The mar uttered a curse. It was not until 
the detective used the words above quoted that 
the fellow realized the real identity of the man 
who had caught him as the hunter traps the 
Aare 


‘“‘1U’s no use cursing, Silvari; you’re a lucky 
man, and sz am 1.”’ 

“*1] can’t see it,”’ said the man. 

** You will squeal to save your life?” 

“* I will,”’ came the answer, © 


CHAPTER XXVI. 

Bitty WAYNE knew his nran well. He knew 
that Silvari was a scoundr | who would at any 
time give all lis companions away, if neces- 
sary, to save his own life. 

** I’ve vot you dead to rights now, Silvari.’’ 

‘*‘1’m owning it up,’’ came the reply. 

**T can hang you,”’ 

‘* As it stands, y6u've the hand.” 

‘** But you can save your life.” 

“ How?’’ 

“Give the game away.” 

‘‘ Have 1 your word that I shall ‘ flit’ if 1 
‘open up 7?” 

** ‘You bave my word.”’ 


‘**] can’t hang, and Billy Wayne, as you’ve |. 


got me, I’m your man,”’ 

The detective had been trailing tor just such 
a man as Silvari, and he said: 

** Silvari, ]’ve got all the ‘ points’ down toa 
certain time, and now I want you to tell me 
what. was done with the body of the murdered 

rt.*” 

‘* You're off, Wayne,’’ came the auswer. 


‘**'The gal wasn't murdered.” 

‘**Is that the way you’ve started in to * open 
up,” old man?” 

‘* Well, look here, if she was murdered I 
know nothing about it. When 1 saw her first 
she was dend. 1 won’t say she weren’t mur- 
dered, but, if she was, poison did it, for the 
body was not mutilated.” | 

The man spoke in a cold-blooded, matter-of- 
fact manner. 

‘* When did you see the body first?”’ 

‘“ When it was taken out ot the carriage at 
the tavern.” 

A new light broke in upon the detective’s 
mind, and on its wane it bore a glimmer of 
hope. ° 
‘* The body was brought to the tavern?’”’ 

ec I es.’” 

**By whom?” 

** Bush,”’ 

** Was he alone?’”’ 

se No. 9 

‘Who was wilh him?” 

** Markham,”’ 

Thus tar the man’s story appeared to be 
straight. 

‘** Why was the body brought to the tavern?’’ 

‘“* To dress tt up, I reckon.”’ 

The glimmer otf hope became a brighter flame 
in the detective’s heart. 

‘* How was it dressed?”’ ; 

“‘In gay clothes. We called it the dead 
bride.”’ 

* Why?” 

** Because the wedding clothes were not put 
on until after death, the body was dressed plain 
enough when first taken from the carriage. ”’ 

The detective’s hope was becoming a reality, 
his suspicion a certainty. 

‘* Silvari, are you telling me the*truth?”’ 

‘‘Tam; Jook here, Wayne, J had no interest 
in the game, whatever it was. I am telling the 
truth, as there was no money in it for me.”’ 

** What was done wiih the body?” 

‘* 1} don’t kuow.”’ 

‘* Now, you are going back on me.” 

**] swear 1 am not; L was not in the racket, 
1 tell you.”’ 

‘** And you do not know what was done with 
the ody ?”’ 

‘* 1 do not; buf ] have a suspicion.” 

‘* Ah! you have a suspicion?’’ 

“ec Y es. 7? 

‘* What is your suspicion?” 

The detective’s heart, as he asked the ques- 
tion, was in lis throat. 

‘**It’s my idea the body was tossed into the 
lake.’’ 

The detective’s brave heart gave a great 
bound; the words of Silvari were & whole vol- 
ume of revelation, and opened up a world of 
hope, 

** Don’t you know that the body was tossed 
into the lake?”’ 

‘6 No.”’ 

** What mikes you suspect it was so disposed 
of, old man?”’ 

“* Certuin little incidents that occurred after- 
ward, ”’ 

**"What were the incidents?” 

‘ The luke was dragged the next morning.”’ 

** Yes, but the body was not found.”’ 

‘** But they were looking for it.’ 

“If the body was really tossed into the lake 
what could have become of it?” 


**That is something 1 can't tell. 1 was not 
in the game; but it may have been a part of 
game so uehow,”’ 

‘“‘ Silvari, if you are telling me the truth, you 
are doing a big thing for.yourself.”’ 

“Tam telling the truth. I’ve nothing to gain 
by lying—all to giin by telling the truth.”’ 

“One more question. Whut became of the 
living girl?”’ 

* Which girl?” 

‘The one that was abducted.”’ 

‘*] know nothing of the living girl.’’ 

‘“ You saw the body that was tossed into the 
lake?”’ 

a +c,” 

** And it was the body of whom?’’ 

** Well, there comes in a mystery. I thought 
it was the body ot Colonel Zara’S ward; but, 
from words I overheard, 1 was led to believe 
that it was not.” | 

ne igs words that you overheard?”’ 

“nr es,’’ 

** Words between whom?” 

** Bush and Markham.” 

** What words did you hear?’ 

‘*] beard Markham say, ‘ When the body ig 
found ali will be ready to swear that it is the 
budy of Rose Zara.”’ 

The detective was thoughtful a moment. He 
was working up to a most strange and extraor. 
dinary denouement. 

** Who were the ‘ all ’?”" 

‘* Well, L suppose they meant the people whe 
found the body.” 

** Silvari, you are a smart man.” 

** Thank you.” 

** You were not in this game?”’ 

ee Wo,” 

* “on you saw a little of its workings?” 

as / es.’ 

** You had a chance tu form an opinion as to 
its purpose?” 

“ Well, a little.”’ 

** Now, old man, just listen to me a moment. 
There was to have been a marriage that night.’’ 

‘** Yes, sir; and that’s just where the game 
started in, according to my idea.”’ 

‘The living bride disappeared,’’ continued 
the detective. 

“So I've heard.’’ 

‘** A dead girl was brought to the tavern.” 

**] saw the body.”’ 

‘** The body was dressed in wedding apparel.” 

** To that I’ll swear,’’ 

** The dead body was tossed into the lake.”’ 

** So 1 believe.”’ 

** Now, tnen, oll man, what is your idea?”’ 

** W hat is it you are trying to get at, Wayne?” 

‘*‘] wish to learn just what conclusion you 
would reach, with a knowledge of ul] the tacts.”’ 

‘**] would conclude that a conspiracy was in 
progress, ”’ 

‘* But why was the body tossed into the lake, 
clad in bridal clothes, the same night that the 
living bride mysteriously disappeared?” 

** Tt was a part of the game,”’ 

‘* But what was inteaded to be shown?”’ 

The man Silvari was silent when the deteet- 
ive said; 

‘*Come, old man, 1 am wailing for your an. 
swer. I know you have a-suspicion,”’ 

** Well, 1 have.” | 

‘* What is your suspicion. 
‘open it up’ to me?”’ 

sy will.”’ 


Come, will you 


CHAPTER XXYVII1. 


THE detective began to discern that there was 
a chance that after all he might start in ona 
trail for the living. 

** Silvari.’” he said, ‘“*I want you to give me 
a straight opinion, just as though you were fig- 
uring this thing out for your own benefit. 
Now, what’s your ilea?”’ 

‘*1t’s my idea that the dead girl only borea 
resemblance to the living bride, that there was 
some point in making it appear that the intend- 
ed bride had committed suicide, and | believe 
Colonel Zara expected to find the body in the 
lake.”’ 

‘* And when he found it?’ 

“He would give out thet Lis ward was 
dead.”” 

‘* And thestrange resemblance of the corpse 
would confirm his statement,” 

oP ERs 

‘* Now, then, we will assume that the body 
was cast into the Inke.”’ 

** Mebbe it wasn’t,”” said the man. 

** But you told me you suspected that such 8 
disposition was mace of it.”’ 
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** Vil tell you, Wayne, 1 believe that Colonel 
Zara meant to have the body thrown into the 
take.’’ 

‘*You think he expected to see it found 
there?”’ 

ae Ve a. oF 

’ Thea why do you say that possibly it was 
never Cust into the lake?” 

** Simply because it was not found there,’’ 

“And yet you admit that the colonel ex- 
pected to find 1t?”’ 

ea wee.) 

** What explanation do you offer?” 

‘* | think the colonel was fooled.’’ 

** By whom?’ 

** Bush,”’ 

** Why should he fool him?’’ 

“* Bush is a deep fellow. He may have hada 
sittle under game of his own.”’ 

**And pretended to throw the body in the 
— when he really made another disposition of 
a 

© Yeu? 

“Th t’s your idea?” 

eae,” 

‘* But suppose the body really was cast into 
the lake?”’ 

** Then it’s my idea Bush fished it out again, 
for the tuct remains that six hous later, when 
the lake was dragged, the body was not tound.’’ 

“What would be the game of Bush?” 

‘“Ah, now you’ve got me. 1 can not tell,” 

**'The body was cast into the lake,’’ said the 
detective. 

“You know it was?” 

“yen” 

“Do you know who took it out?” 

** l’ve an idea.”’ 

“Does your suspicion rest on Bush?’’ 

** No; Bush is as much mystified as any one.” 

“Ah, lsee, Mr. Wayne, you’re a daisy, and 
no mistake.’’ 


‘“* Now, then, Silvari, how about the living 
bride!”’ 

**]’m lost on that.’’ 

** You have no suspicion?’’ 

** Well, L’ve an idea.”’ 

** What is your idea?”’ 

** That she is concealed somewhere.” 

* You are certain it was not the corpse ot 
Rose Zara you saw at the tavern.’’ 

*“1 am not certain. Frem the appearance of 
the dead face, I should have been ready to swear 
that it was the body of the heiress; bat, from 
What L overheard, and from other littJe inci- 
dents, | am lec to suspect it was not,’’ 

** Have you the lerst idea as to the real iden- 
tity of the dead girl?’’ 

*“*] have not; but one thing is certain—if it 
was not the body of Rose Zara, it was the body 
of her twin sister.”’ 

“* Did you ever have an-idea that the heiress 
had a sister?’’ 


; oe once more became silent and thought- 
ul. 

“Come, old man, you are making a triend of 
me, although 1 know that, when L came upon 
you a moment ago, you were lying in wait to 
shoot me down like a clog.” 

‘* Wayne, you were on my track. As I looked 
at it, the game between us was you or me.” 

** That’s all might; but now listen—you can 
take my word?’’ 

“I’ve feared Billy Wayne ‘as 1 feared no 
mortnl man before; und, Billy Wayne, an hour 
ago it would have been a pleasant sight for me 
to gaze on your dead face; but 1’ll take your 
word, as I’d take the next best man’s oath,’’ 

“You can take my word, and | pass my 
word to you that the past between you and me 
is all wiped out and evened up on one condi- 
tion.”’ 

‘** What is the condition.”’ 

** You are to let mein to all you know of the 
matter we have been talking over.”’ 

‘Tam willing to do it.’’ 

“« You are holding something back.” 

** Nothing,”’ 

‘Then tell me, have you ever heard that 
Rose Zara had a sister?” 

** Never.” 

“And you now suspect that she had a sis- 
ter?”’ 

** Yes, I do.”’ 

** What feads you to so suspect?” 

“ Something that happened over two years 

0 ’ 


** Tell me about it.” 

“Did you ever know the Italian girl who 
aged to be a maid in Colonel Zara’s house?"’ 

“4 mever knew of arv such girl, but it was 
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not until a few weeks ago that I had any inter- 
est in the Zura family.”’ 

“There was a girl there, an Italian, and a 
smart girl she was, and | kept company with 
her and Ll would have married her, but she 
founc out that my character was not as good 
as she had once believed, and she gave me the 
dead shake by quietly giving up her situation 
and stealing away to parts unknown.” 

‘*What hus your love aftuir to do with the 
fact of Rose Zara’s having bad a sister?” 

** The Italian girl and 1 used to meet often 
and take long walks, and she became quite con- 
fidential, and once she made a remark to me 
which has been recalled to my memory by what 
has happened within the last few days.”’ 

‘* What was the remark?”’ 

‘**T must repeat a good part of the whole con- 
versation.”’- 

ee Do so x? 

** One bright moonlight night, she and 1 were 
walking by the Mere; she appeared sad. 1 
reckon it was just about the time that she first 
begun to hear rumors concerning my character, 
and 1 remember she said: 

‘** Leon, this world is full of iniquity and 
deceit and mystery.’ 

*** Yes, Zilla,’ lL answered; ‘ but what started 
you on that sulbjcet, just at this moment?’ when 
she answered by saying: 

‘** Leon, there is a terrible mystery hidden 
within the walls of the mansion.’ 

‘** A mystery!’ I repeated, and she said: 

“«* Every one supposes Rose, the beautiful 
child of the house, is the sole heiress to all this 
vast wealth,’ and 1 answered: 

eee Yes.’ 

** You see,’’ continued Silvari, ‘‘ I did not 
care much about the Zara mysteries just at that 
moment. I was dead in love with the girl, and 
did not wish to talk about anything but ovr 
own love. She had, however, made some sort 
of a discovery of a startling nature, as she kept 
on referring to the Zara family, and at length 
she said: 

‘** Leon, mark my words, there will be a 
thriiling denouement some day, and it will come 
out that there is some one who will divide with 
Rose all the wealth.’ ” : 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 


THB narrative of the man Silvari was indeed 
a wonderful revelation to a man possessed of 
the keen perception that distinguished our hero, 

‘** What more did she say?’” 

** No more,”’ 

“* Did she give you no grounds for the strange 
remark?”’ 

** She would have done so, probably, if I had 
permitted; but,as 1 told you, at that time I 
cared nothing about the Zara family and their 
mysteries.” 

‘** And she said no more on that subject?’ 

** Not a word; and what she Cid say passed 
from my mind, and | probably never would 
have recalled her words, if it had not been, as I 
said, for the incidents that have occurred with- 
in the Jast few days.”’ 

‘** You have never seen the Italian girl since?”’ 

** Never,” 

**And have you ever heard or seen anything 
to confirm her mysterious remarks?’’ 

** Never ”’ 

** Now, then, Silvari, how about the living 
sister?”’ 

‘*] know nothing of her. 
game.” 

‘* But you were in the game to lay me out? ’ 

** That was a side conspiracy.” 

‘** You know that the colonel is using Bush?’’ 

“e Yes.’ 

‘* Bush had something to do with the abduc- 
tion of the living, as well as the disposal of ihe 
dead? ” 

“*T should say so.”’ 

‘** And he must know where the living girl is 
concealed?”’ 

**[ reckon he knows mote about her than any 
one else, between you and me. He will make 
the colonel come down handsome. Bush isa 
leech; when he once gets his suckers in a man’s 
flesh, it takes a good deal of gold to gorge him to 
drop off.’’ 

** Now, then, old man, one word more; can 
I trust you?”’ 

‘Trust me? yes.”’ 

** Where is Bush now?” 

** It?s my idea he is with the colonel.”’ 

*‘1t Lleave you 1 can reiy that you will pass 
no signals?” 


l am not in the 





** You can.”’ 

‘** Remember, old man, if you go against me 
now it will be indeed you and 1, and you can 
thus measure your own chances.”’ 

‘‘Iv’s a big thing for me to havea friend, I 
am on your side in the game clean through, 
l’ve nothing to muke.”’ 

‘If yon stand up to me, you shal! makea 
big’ stake,’ 

‘I'm glad to go into your service."’ 

* Then lay low here until you get word from 
me, and never let any one know that vou and 
[ met, nd matter what may happen later on.”’’ 

** You can depend upon me.”’ 

** All right, remember.”” 

The detective, as he spoke the last warning 
words glided swiftly and noiselessly away. 

Billy Wayne began to see his way clear; the 
night’s adventures thus far having been fruit- 
ful of wonderful results, He had a clear road 
before him, and in his way he was set to para- 
lyze both the colonel and Bush. 

When beyond sight from the man Silvari, the 
detective worked one of his pretty transtorms, 
and advanced directly toward the mansion. It 
was long after the hour when he had agreed to 
meet the colonel, but as he was supposed to be 
a poor peddler his dilatoriness was excusable, 

Meantime, Bush and the colonel sat in the 
latter’s library, The two men had been talking 
in a low tone as they Waited the appearance of 
the doomed man. 

It had been arranged that Bush wus to drop 
to a **cover’”’ in'the room when the detective 
arrived, and it had furthermore been arranged 
that Billy Wayne was to he shot down upon 
leaving the house, not when advancing to the 
interview. 

As the hour drew near when the detective 
Was expected, Busb said in a low tone: 

‘It’s going to be a good game, but I must 
say I fear our man will not come.” 

‘* He is sure to come, and if all your arrange- 
ments are complete it is a settled game.” 

‘* My arrangements are all complete." 

“You area game man, Bush?’’ 

** Yes, 1 claim to be.’’ 

**1t may be that a fracas will open here.*’ 

** Better not.” 

“] propose to denounce him,’’ 

** A dangerous game.”’ 

‘**T must take some chances, and 1 havea 
purpose, ”’ 

‘‘ All right, colonel, you know your own bus- 
iness, bul do not forget we have the most dan- 
gerous Man in the South west to deal with, and 
again remember he has some dead ‘ points’ on 
us,”’ 

‘* What ‘ points’ has he on us?’’ 

‘** There is one little incident haunts me.” 

** The body in the lake?”’ 

** No, just the reverse: the disappearance of 
the body from the lake.”’ 

‘. Are you sure the body ever went into the 
lake?”’ 

‘*‘Am 1 sure that I am Jooking at you at this 
moment?’’ 

‘* And it’s your idea that Wayne was the man 
who fished the body out?’ 

Td 


The hands of the clock were on the hour 
when the detective was to appear, and both 
inen showed considerable nervousness, 

*‘Suppose he should not come?” ssid Bush 
in a husky whisper. 

** We can’! help it,”’ 

** But it will be a bad sign.”’ 

‘** How so?”’ 

“It will prove that he has this point on us, 
and, between you and me, | fear he has.”’ 

‘** Nonsense, ”’ 

** You do not know the man.”’ 

The clock struck, and both men listened for 
a signal, but none came. 

** He is not on time, sir,”’ whispered Bush. 

‘“Oh, that amounts to nothing. He may be 
an hour late.’’ : 

** And will you wait?’’ 

** Certainly.” 

' The two men sat and talked in low tones, 
Both were pale, and both were nervous and ex- 
cited, and the time passed slowly on, but their 
victim came not. 

Bush appeared to be more nervous than his 
companion, and at length he said: 

** It is as I feared.’’ 

** What did you fear?” 

“ Billy Wayne is a weasel whom you can 
never catch asleep, He is putting up a game 
on us.” Rees. 

‘* Nonsense!” 
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‘**] do not receive any signal from my men— 
and there, look.’”’ 

Bust pointed toward the clock. 

** lus after the time when he was to come by 
an hour and a quarter,”’ 

**) still expect him.” 

**] will go out and look after my men,”’ 

** No; remuin here.’’ 

** But my men wili expect me.”’ 

Bush was anxious to getaway. He felt like 
* man awaiting sentence. He feared Wayne 
was arranging for one of his grand surprises. 

‘*] must go,’’ he said, 

‘‘ No; remain Listen, there is a step upon 
the gravel walk.’’ 

Bush started and exclaimed: 

** Is there but one step?”’ 

** There is but one step,” | 

“ Lucky for us, if it is so,” 

** Bah! man, you are losing all your nerve.”’ 

**} fear Wayne, the man is a terror.”’ 

**'To cover!” cried the colonel; ** our victim 
comes!”’ 


CHAPTER XXIX. 


THRRE came a ring at the outer door The 
servaul bad received his instinctions, and the 
detective was admitted and shown immediately 
jnto the library. 

Colonel Zara had succeeded in hiding all 
signs of nervousness, and at once démanded: 

‘* Where is the dog?’’ 

** You saw the dog this morning.’ 

** Why did you not bring him?” s 

** Weil, sir, to tell you the truth, I’ve dec..ed 
not to sell him.’’ 

The detective was gotten up as the fin-ped- 
dler. 

‘‘1f you have decided not to sell him, why 
did you come here?”’ 

“To tell you, sir,’’ replied the detective, in 
a humble and respectful manner, | 

‘“My man, 1 don’t wish to buy your dog; 
and had you brought him, 1 should have told 
you so.”’ 

‘*Why did you bid me?” 

**] wished to ask you a few questions.”’ 


3” 


‘* Very weil; 1 am here to answer any ques- |. 


tions you may ask.” 

‘* You came to my house this morning as a 
tin-peddler.”’ 

k. * Yew, bir.” 

** You are not a tin-peddler.’’ 

‘*'[ bave no tin to sell to-night,” 

‘* You were in disguise.’’ 

** Was I, sir?”’ 

** You were. And now I wish to know who 
ou are, and why you came to my house under 
alse pretenses. Whosent you here, and what 

were you to learn?”’ 

The detective was not at all taken uback, but 
answered: 

‘*{ came here to look for Miss Rose Rich- 
land.”’ 

** You came here to look for Miss Rose Rich- 
Jand? ’ 

Ved oir.- 

‘* Who sent 

** No one.” 

** Who are you?” 

The detective laughed, and answered: 

* You know well enough who ] am.”’ 

“Ti’s false. I believe you area burglar or 
some evil fellow who is around here, with no 
honest purpose.”’ 

“ You know better, sir.’’ 

** How dare you answer me in that manner?” 

‘* You know well enough how | dare answer 
you in such a manner.” ' 

** Be careful, my good fellow, what you say, 
and please be a little more respectful in your de- 
meanor ” 

-** ]’ve no intention of being disrespectful, but 
lam bound to tell the truth. You know well 
enough who I am.” 

** 1t’s talse!”’ 

‘**1f you will come with me, | will prove that 

u know whol am ” 

**1f 1 will come with you?” 

4e Yer,’ 

‘* Where would you take me?” 

**To the several trees where 1 have your as- 
gassins secured,’’ 

The colonel] ‘et a curse fall from his lips as 
the Cetective drew a pair of revolvers, and de- 
manded, in a coo) tone: 

“* Where is Bush?’’ 

**1 will not stand this!’ exclaimed the colonel. 

**Oh, yes, you will stand it, Colonel Zara; 
and let’s you and ] come right down to busi- 
wes. You must know by this time that 1 have 


you here?”’ 


the bulge on you; your scheme is a failure and 
I demand at your hands the living Ruse Rich- 
land.’’ 

The colonel turned pale—indeed, for a mo- 
ment, be actually trembled. 

‘* ] begin to suspect your identity.”’ 

‘** Colonel, you Know well enough who | am, 
and you might as well come right down and 
talk business.’”’ 

‘* You are that fellow Wayne?”’ 

** My name is Wayne; and now, as we under- 


Stand each other, suppose you call on Lush to 


come forth?”’ 

‘**] know nothing about the man Bush.’’ 

‘That won't do, colonel. Bush is here ir 
this room,”’ 

‘It’s false!” 

The detective turned toward some heavy 
hangings in the room, which fell to the floor, 
and extended several feet in length. 

‘** You say Bush is not in this room?” 

** He is not here.” 

The colonel spuke in a tremulous voice. 

‘“*Colonel,’’ said the detective, “‘ 1’m going tu 
blaze away through those hangings. . lf 1 do 
not drag out a corpse when I’m through, I will 
lay down. a thousand dollars to pay for dam- 
ages,”’ 

we Sir, you will not dare to discharge your 
weapons in my house.’”’ 

** Oh, yes, J] will. 1 am bound to get a living 
man or a corpse from behind those curtains. 
You know me now, colonel. 1am a man of 
my word.” 

‘The detective raised one of his weapons. 

** Hold!’’ cried the colonel. 

** One!’ called the detective. 

** Flold!’’ again exclaimed the colonel. 

‘* Two!’ called the detective, 

He did not have need to call three. Bush, 
pale and trembling, stepped out into the room. 

** Ab, I’ve get the living man, colonel, and, 
as I Jive I will have the diveng girl alzo betore | 
leave this house.’’ 

Colonel Zara was driven to bay. He was at 
the worst a brave man as far as physical courage 
was concerned, and when driven tp desperation, 
he b:cnme a recklessiy brave man. 

‘** Your name is Wayne?”’ 

‘* Yes, my name is Wayne,”’ 

‘* Mr. Wayne, I’ve few words to say to you.” 

** Proceed, sir.”’ 

‘Yuu have been makivg yourself very con- 
spicuous about my house, casting out innuen- 
does and flinging insults, and oow I wish you 
to understand that 1 do not propose to submit 
any longer to your insullts,”’ 

The colonel spoke in acalm, determined man- 
ner. 

‘* There is but one way, colonel, for you to 
seek a remedy.’’ 

‘** Will you tell me how I can escape your im- 
pertinence?”’ 

“Yes, give up ycur scheme, come forward 
like a man, and admit you were wrong, and 
make what reparation you can.” 

‘* Wayne, if you again speak to me as though 
1 were a villain, I will hold you responsible for 
your words ”’ 

‘*] am willing to be held responsible for my 
words,”’ 

‘* Are you a man of honor?’’ 

‘‘] cluim to be.” 

‘* You have me at a disadvantage at this mo- 
ment.”’ 

‘* How so?” 

‘* You hold your weapons in your hands, f 
am unarmed,” 

‘* What would you have me do?” 

‘* Meet. me on equal terms,’ 

‘* Am 1 to consider your words a challenge?”’ 

ac Yes.’’ 

** 1 do not accept challenges from criminals.” 

The words had just passed the deteclive’s lips 
when there came ihe report of a weapon, 

Bush dashed from the room us the detective 
closed in on Colonel Zara, 

The latter had fired at the detective, the snot 
had missed its object, and ere the colonel could 
fire a second shot Wayne had closed with him. 

The colonel was a powerful man and in the 
prime of life, but he was no match for an ex- 
perienced fighter like Billy Wayne, and in a 
moment he was disarmed. 

‘** Colonel, I must say that you are a man of 
honor,”’ remarked the detective in a sarcastic 
tone, 

‘* 1 owe no courtesy to a scoundre!?” 

** You call me a scoundrel,”’ 

“cc ] do,”? 

‘* Who was the scoundrel who had the dead 
body of your ward's sister cast into the lake?’’ 
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The colonel wilted. 

‘‘We begin to understand each other, colonel.* 
“lt is your time now, mize will come,’’ said 
the colovel, in a husky voice 

** Yes, colonel, your time wiil come when the 
rope closes aroubu your neck.”’ ° 





CHAPTER XXX, 


THE detective had his man at bay; the coloneé 
writhed, but he was helpless against the ter 
rible man who was circling arouva'him the evr 
dences of a deep and damuing crime. 

** Go on,”’ hissed the colonel, ** do your worst; 
murder me if you choose, but remember the day 
of vengeance will come,”’ 

““ Yes, colonel, the day of vengeanee will 
come; it has come now. Listen to me; I’ve got 
all the * points’ downonyou. I’ve every move 
of your scheme trailed. I couid ‘ close in’ on 


you at this moment, and hold you face to face 


with the consequences of your crime, but for 
the sake of others I wish to afford you a chance 
to make reparation and escape the doom which 
hangs over you.” 

‘*T ask no mercy at your hands. I defy you, 
villain; you can not blackmail me!’ 

‘*T wouid like to teil you a story, celonel.”” 
**] do not wish to listen to your story.” 

** But you shail.” 

**] am at your mercy. 3 
- There was &2 man who sought to steal a fort: 
une.” 

‘** You can spare yourself the recital.”’ 

** This man held a secict,’’ continued the de- 
tective. 

‘* Bah! I] know what you wonld say.” 

**] will omit the story and tell you, colonel, 
that I know Rose Richlanc lives. It was the 
body of her sister that was cast into the Bleck 
Meie.”’ 

The colonel glared wildly, but maintained a 
defiant attitude 

‘** Yours ir a losing game, coloncl, and I now 
make an appea. to you to draw back while you 
have a chuance,”’ 

** Wayne, I will not admit or deny anything 
you may charge; I merely defy you. Now, go 
ahead !’’ : 

‘* You will vot yield the game, colon '.” 
**] yield nothing to a blackmailing coundre. 
1 defy yon and Leon Embre, anu I here swear 
that you both shall be brought to justice. It’s 
your turn now—mine wil! come.” 

** All right, colonel. While it is my turn] | 
will proceed and take covery advantage, 1 pro- 
pose to search this house.” 
** Such an outrage I wiil not submit to, Billy 
Wayne. Be careful; you may go too far.”’ 
‘*| will never give you another chance, colonel. 
I shail find Rose Richland, living or dead. 
lf living, you shal! explain the death of her sis- 
ter; if dead, you will explain both mysteries. 
But, mark me well, when 1 eall I'll have the 
evidence dead against you. 1am Billy Wayne; 
and when | threa en, those who know nie know 
that lam the man to make good my words.”’ 
** You have threatened me a great deal, Billy 
Wayne; and now, listen to me, You are work- 
ing on a wrong theory. lam an innocent man, 
lt you can find Rose Richland living, and wilt 
restore her to me, 1 will pay you fifty thousand 
doilars; but you can not find her while you 
spend your time trailing me. If there has been 
a conspirazy, 1 have had no band in 1, and if 
suspicion * points’ toward me, 1 am a wronged 
man.’’ 
‘“{onocent men do not make contracts with 
such characters as the fellow Bush.” 
**T admit I made a contract with that man. f 
made a contract with him to aid me ta finding 
my ward, and be will so swear in court.” 
‘*It would be all right, colonel, only for one 
thing. l’ve ‘the wood’ on you. I’ve traced 
your incomings and outgoings tor the last few 
days pretty well. | know why Bush was here 
to-night; | know why his men were posted all 
over your grounds, It was your game to down 
me, but I am not going under so easy. 1 tell 
you I’ve got your whole game. I gave youa 
cbance to back out, but you denied me, and pow 
you will take the consequences, Colone), it is a 
terribie necessity, but 1 propose to bind and gag 
ou.” 

‘* | will never consent to such an outrage!” 

‘“‘] am not asking your censeat, colonel, 
You ‘ pulled’ on me, and 1 got the ‘ bulge’ og 
you; and now listen—if you attempt to resist 
me, all the worse tor yourself.” 
‘You wish to search my house?” 
“é l do.” 


2? 





we’ve got him, after all. We now know he is 
there, and he must come forth.’’ 

‘*T don’t Know about that,’’ said Bush. 

** We must make him come.” 

** That’s allright; but he may have come pre- 
pared.’ 

Bush spoke in a low, husky voice, and Sil- 
vari discovered that his captain was a_ thor- 
oughliv scared man. 

‘** Captain, he must not escape. We will get 
the men together, and close in around the 
house and make sure of him. Remember, there 
are seven of us, and he js alone.”’ 

Silvari had ‘* squealed ’’ to save his own life, 
bu? he would have been glad to see the detect- 
ive silenced, despite his forced give-away. 

**fé would be all right, Silvari, but for one 
thing.” 

** What is it you fear?” 

‘*That man may have twenty men within 
signal-call.”’ 

‘* Ah! if that’s so, it would be risky business 
ts attempt to close in on him.”’ 

‘“*We will go and ount up the other men 
Come with me.’’ 

The two men moved along to the spot where 
Bush had placed another of his men, The man 
was not to be seen. 

** Hang il, this looks bad!’’ he muttered. 

Silvari uttered a signal, There came no an- 
swer, A moment passed, and he again sig- 
naled, bul there came no answer, 

Again Bush said: = 

‘** This looks bad.” 

‘* We will investigate,’ said Silvari, and he 
walked slowly around, and he soon returaed 
and betrayed considerable excitement, 

‘*]’ve tound our man, captain.” 

** W here?” 

** Bound and gagged and strapped to a tree,’’ 

‘* As ] feared,” said Bush, in a low, excited 
tone, and he asked: 

‘* What did the man say?”’ 

: T did not unbind him, 1 came to report to 
you.’ , 

The two men cra-vled tu the place where the 
assassin, their comrade, was tree-bound,. and it 
took Silvari but a moment to release his man. 

** Hew came you there?’’ demanded Bush. 

It was some seconds before the man could an- 
swer; the gag had stiffened his tongue, but 
after an interval he managed to say: 

**] was pounced on,”’ 

** By whom?”’ 

‘‘A gang.”’ . 

The man would not admit that he had been 
surprised and overpowered by a single man. 

**Come with us,’ said Bush, and he pro- 
ceeded to where another cf his men had been 
stationed ‘I'he man could ‘not be seen at his 
post and Silvari uttered a signal to which there 
came no answer 

** | reckon we’ll have to hunt him up, cap, and 
] think now we’ll find him as we tound Brad- 
way.” 

Silvari’s surmise proved correct: the second 
man was found bound to atree and gagged, 
and he too was released, and when questioned 
told the same story, asserting that he had been 
surprised and overpowered by a ging of 
masked men, 

Bush proceeded to the different parts, and 
foun’ all his men, one after the other, as he had 
found the first two, and when released, all told 
about the same story. 

The gang retired to a distant spot and held a 
consultation of war. The men were all’scared, 
all save Silvari; the latter urged decided meas- 
ures, but the balance of the gang sided with the 
captain, and expressed their opinion that Wayne 
had come prepared to take care of them 

The men decided to beat a retrent, and like 
so many cravens, started to cross the grounds, 
and make for the p'ace where they had picketed 
their horses, As they passed along they were 
brought to a sudden halt, they heard steps. Sil- 
vari at once volunteered to creep forward and 
see who the parties were whose steps they 
heard He soon came upon a group of three 
mea who were standing under the trees talking 
in a low tone. Their actions ind cated that they 
were up to some secret game. Silvari weak- 
ened. He at once deciued that Bush had formed 
the correct idea, and that the detective really 
did have men posted all over the grounds. He 
reiurned and reported the presence of the three 
men, and Bush at once gave command that the 
party should separate, and by difterent routes 
make their way to the place where their steeds 
were picketed. 

Meantime strange incidents were occurring 
within the mansion. A few moments after the 


**}’ve no objection. 1 will aid you.” 

** Your offer of ui] comes too late.’’ 

As the detective spoke, he seized the colonel 
‘and threw him to the floor, and, in a few sec- 
onds, the master of the house was helpless and 
speechless. Billy had made good at least one 
‘threat. 

The detective passed from the room, locking 
the oor on the outside, and, drawing forth his 
goasked lantern, he commenced his search. He 
speat two hours going over the house. Ne hrd 
a suspicion that Rose Richland was concealed 
somewherein the mansion. Hewas a man who 
-knew how to search, and he went over the house 
in the most thorough manner; and, when he 
had concluded his search, he was fully satisfied 
that Rose was not a prisoner anywhere under 
‘that roof. 

** lt is certain that she is not concealed in this 
house,’’ muttered Billy; and he started to go 
dlown-stairs to the room where he had left the 
eolone!, bound and gagged. Upon passing from 
the attic, and reaching the second floor, the de- 
‘tective made a startling discovery. When he 
had ascended there was a light burning in the 
two iower halls; now, as he started to descend, 
he discovered that both lights had been extin- 
guisbed. 

The discovery was indeed a startling one as it 
suggested the fact that some one had entered 
vs house and had commenced a game agavnst 

tm. 

** Aha,’’ muttered Wayne, ‘‘ this means bu-i- 
mess;’"" and he was not mistaken; the extin- 
guishing ot the light did mean business, and he 
was destined to contend against a foe who in 
some respects was his match in dash, courage, 
“and cunning. 

As our readers will remember, when the 
struggle began between the detective and 
Colonel Zara, Bush seized the opportunity to dash 
from the room, The man teared Wayne and 
felt assured that the detective, althcugh he had 
arrived ‘ate, had come prepared. 

Bush dashed from the house and ran to the 
place where he had posted one of bis men, It 
was Silvari he was looking for. He tound the 
man gone. 

. ‘As I feared,’’ he muttered, and he uttered 
alow signal call. An interval passed and he 
uttered a second signal, and there came an an- 
ewer, and the next n.oment a man came creep- 
ing townd him. 

**Is that you, Silvari?"’ 

eo Yea,” 

“ What have you to report?” 

The man was cautious. He did not know 
Just how the land lay at thet moment, and he 

w@vaded the question, Yankee fashion, by asking 
another, 

** What's up?’’ 

‘* Where have you been?’’ demanded Bush. 

**T thought L heard a noise over in the grove, 
and IT ervpt over to investigate.’’ 

** Did you see any one?’’ 

ae No.”’ 

** Have you received any signals from any of 
“the men?” 

“Not a signal. In fact, captain, I do not 
anderstand il ai all.’’ 

** Our man is in the house.” 

“** He is?”’ 

=“ Yos.”’ 

** Hang it! he must have a method for mak- 
ing himself inyisib!e; for 1'll be henged fora 

“traitor, if I saw him goin, and 1’ve been here 
watching close by till the moment 1 heard the 
moise over in the grove.” 

“* How long were you absent?’’ 

Silvari calculated in his mind the time that 
had elapsed since his treacherous give-away talk 
with the detective, and he answered: 

**I can't tell exactly; but as I crawled over 
slow, it may be fifteen or twenty minutes since 
I left here.”’ 

““It was while you were away that Wayne 
must have eatered the house; but, tell me, are 
you sure no one is over in the grove?”’ 

** | saw no one.”” 

** Did you make a thorough sesrch?”’ 

“1 did."? 

It was the idea of Bush that the man Silvari 
was telling the truth. He was ready to believe 
‘that the nan had heard a noise, as he suspected 
that Wayne had a large body ef men concealed 
-somewhere on the place. 


CHAPTER XXXL 
‘s eH related to Silvari all that had occurred 
“fa the colonel’s library. 
“ That man is a wonder,” said Silvari, ‘‘ but 
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detective bad left the colonel bound in the % 
brary, @ nian crept up the front entrance to the | 
house and made a survey of the surroundings, 
and after a moment he walked round and round 
the building in the same manner as our hero 
had done upon one or two occasions. The 
man’s face wus revealed as he final y advanced 
and peered through the library window, and it 
was the face of a desperate and resolute-looking 
fello nv. 

The library was on the first floor of the build- 
ing, and a tall man by standiog on tiptoe could 
easily secure a peep iuto the room. The feslow 
who had wandered so mysteriously around the 
house was a ta!) man, and as his glance rested 
upon the colonel stretched upon the floor an ex- 
clamation of surprise fell from his lips. 

A. moment he stood and gazed and then mut- 
tered 

**1f that ain’t the colone] you may shoot me 
for a horse-thief.”’ 

The man stepped away from the window and 
walked around once more toward ‘the front of 
the house, when he suddenly espied a second 
man enveloped in a cloak and siouched hat 
moving swiftly along, 

The first man put himself in the way of the 
secon, and al once his presence was made 
known. 

‘* Who are you?’’ demauded the man in the 
cloak and slouched hat as he started back and 
quick as thought drew a pistol 

‘*] think 1 know that voice,”’ said the 
stranger, 

** Who are you?”’ 

‘** Yes, I know that voice, 1 am talking to 
Tom Zara.” 

‘* That's my name, who are you?”’ 

‘** A friend.”’ 

** A foe may call himself a friend on a dark 
night.” 

es Tom Zara ain’t looking for foes at hie 
brother’s threshoid.”’ 

** Who are you? Speak?” 

** My name is Breeze.”’ 

** Ned Breeze?” 

ce ne," 

** Honor bright?” 

** Yes, honor bright.’ : 

** Ned Breeze, of all men on eartc. you ure 
man who will be most welcome at this house to- 
night!’’ 

‘* Was I not expected?” 

Tom Zara answered by asking a second ques- 
tion, in a surprised tone, 

‘* Were you expected ?”’ 

**] ought to have been expected, ’ 

‘* Did my brother send for you, Nedf’ 

ee Tee 

** Good!”’ 

. vg he not tell you he expected me?” 

‘ } or" 

** Well, lam here. And now, before we seg 
the colonel, i wish you to let me into what is 
going on around bere.”’ 

“* Come in, and the colonel will ofter his own 
explanations.’’ 

**No, no, Tom, 
wrong.”’ 

** Something is wrong?”’ 

‘se Yes. ”? 

**T don’t understand. You will not refuse to 
see my brother after having come so far?”’ 

‘* No; IL will see him, but I don’t want to be 
nipped. You know there is a price on my 
head.” 

‘‘ If my brother sent for you, he has business 
in your line. Come in and see him.” 

‘“ No, no; open up the game to me. You have 








go slow. Something is 


| been away to-night?’ 


ss Yes. >? 
-“* 1 thought so, for a game has been worked 
while you were gone.” 


CHAPTER XXXII. 


Tom ZARA gave astart. He had been away, 
andthe mission he had bcen to execute was a 
desperat® one. 

** What do you mean, Breeze?”’ he saitt, 

‘**] have been taking observations. You 
know 1] am a business man, and | usually go 
over the ground before 1 commence to dig,” 

** Well, well, what do you mean?’” 

** Something has happened to the colore).” 

** Speak, man! What liave you got io tell we?” 

*‘ First tell me, how long have you beea 
away ?’’ 

‘** Since noon oi to-day.” 

** What were your brother’s plane iar & 
night?”’ ‘ 
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** Come and let him offer all the necessary ex- 
planations.”’ 

** Excuse me; 1 am not running into a trap.” 

‘* Do you doubt the colonel?”’ 

“No.”’ 
* Then what is the matter?” 
* Tne colonel has met with bad luck.’’ 
Ton. Lary. caught Ned Breeze by the arm, 
and demanded. 

** Was he been hurt?’ 

*‘ Well, yes, I should say so.” 

** Dead?” 

‘* | should say not.” 

* Will you explain, man?”’ 

**] will expiain after you have opened up the 
whole situation to me.” 

** But tell me about the colonel. It he is in 
trouble, 1 want to go to him.” 

““He is all right just at this moment, and 
whatever the situation is, we will bring him out 
all right, You know | understand my _ busi- 
ness. lt is just possible, if we were to go into 
that house at this moment to help the colonel, 
we might get in * hock’ ourselves.” 

** Will you explain?’’ 

**You can take my word. 1 tell you the 
colon! is all right tor the present, and 1 must 
know all the ‘ points’ to make sure that it car 
be made all right with him an hour from now.” 

** What do you want me to do?” 

** Open up all the business to me.” 

**] have no right to do that.”’ 

‘Give me all the ‘ points’ you can, What 
was the programme for this night?’’ 

Tom Zara was silent a moment, but at length 
he said: 

“You know Billy Wayne?” 

** Billy Wayne is known to me, Billy sleeps 
nights in the blessed consciousness that 1 am 
under ground, and no thanks to Wayne that 1 
am sp aking of the little affair at this mo- 
ment.” 

‘* Billy Wevne is my brother’s enemy.” 

‘* | am giad to hear that.” 

** You are glad?”’ 

cb a.” le 

*“ How so?” 

‘Ii suggests that Billy is the man your 
brother wants out of the way.”’ 

** You’re right.” 

** Weil, there is no man on earth whom 1 
would rather assist to a wooden overeoat = [’mn 
only living to do that work. When he’s under 
1’m prepared to go to sleep myself until the last 
awakening.” . 

**] reckon my brother knew of your feeling 
toward Wuayne.”’ ; 

** From what you say I reckon he did.” 

*““There was a scheme on hand to down 
Wayne to-night.” 

** From what I have heard, I was beginning 
to think so. Tell me all about it.” 

Tom Zara proceeded, and narrated the plans 
that were atoot to do the work. Ned Breeze 
listened patiently, and, when Tom Zara had 
concluded, remarked: 

‘“That Wayne is a devil! But why were you 
not cn hand to assist at the execution?”’ 

**T had other business for the night.” 

**] think your brother needed your com- 

ny.” 

‘Will you explain what you mean?”’ 

“1 wi'l—from what I know, Wayne has 
turned the tables on the colonel." 

** What do you know?” 

‘*] know enough to lead me to believe that 
Wayne is in that house al this moment, lying 
in wait to gobble you and me when we go in 
there.’ 

** What have you discovered?” 

‘¢ That tne colonel has been beaten.” 

** What facts have you?’’ 

**Come with me, and, in a few. seconds, 
you will have the facts as IT have them; and 
then we wil! decide upon our course of action. 
Something must he done.”’ 

** You will stand by 1.8?” 

**) am delighied to be here! It’s a night for 
a settlement between Wayneani me. He thinks 
he has the game, and I am set to have it my- 
self; and, Tom, I’ve come here preparec®’”’ 

‘** How prepared?’’ 

“I’ve with me half a dozen of the truest and 
gamest men who ever starled out on a little pic- 
nic of the kind we are having to-might—but 
come, step quickly but lightly, it may be that 
we have not much time to spare,” - 

Ned Breeze led the way around to the library 
window and he offered to assist ‘l'om Zara to 
Jook into the room. 

Tom did Jook in and would have uttered a 
cx’; 18 he had not been cautioned by Breeze, 


** it’s the colonel,’”’ he said. 


Breeze motioned to Tom Zara to enter tne 


** Yes, | recognized your brotber at the first | room; the colonel’s brother obeyed, when Ned 


lance,”’ 

** He is bound and gagged.”’ 

‘* A good sign.”’ 

““ A good sign?” 

**' ¥ ea,” 

**1t’s terrible.”” 

** No, no, they do not gag dead men. The 
colonel is alive and well, save a little stoppage 
at the mouth, which compels him to breathe 
through his nose.” 

‘*We must release him at once. Raise me 
and | will dash in the window and go to him.’ 

“Oh, no, that would be your way but not 
mine.” 

** The colonel must not be left there bound 
and gagged.”’ 

** You’re right. He must not be left there, 
but we must not be caught in a trap ourselves. 
Listen: l’ve an idea your brother bas been 
placed there as a decoy.”’ 

"* What will you do?”’ 

** Come with me.”’ 

**] can not go away and leave the colonel.”’ 

* All right, if you are torun this thing, | 
will get out,”’ 

“What would vou do?” 

‘“‘Arrange matters so as to be prepared 
against a surprise ”’ 

‘You have a plan?’’ 

ee Yes.” 

‘*] wil! act under your orders.” 

** Enotigh: come with me.” 

Ned Breeze led the way across the grounds, 
and reached # place where he came to a halt, 
and uttered a signal, and at once three men 
sprurg to their feet and approached him. 

** Follow,” he said, and the party proceeded 
along a short distance, when Ned Breeze again 
ultered a signal, and three more men joined 
him. 

Ned Breeze held a few moments’ conversa- 
tion with his men, and explained the situation 
as far as it was necessary lor the carrying oul 
of his plans. 

As our readers have already discerned, Ned 
Breeze was a noted desperado, He was a man 
whom Bil y.Wayne had once run down, The 
two men bad met in a fearful hand-to-hand 
struggle, and the detective had come oul best, 
und us Ned had stated, Wayne had been led to 
believe that breeze was dend, 

The fellow, however, had recovered from his 
terrible wounds, and, as he had said, hud lived 
on in hopes of some day seeking vengeance. 
Col. Zara had once had dealings with Breeze. 
He knew of the man’s hatred of Wavne, and 
upon learning that our hero was on his track, 
he determined to take advantage of two incen- 
tives whieh be well kuew would weigh with the 
desperate villain Ned Breeze. 1n the first place 
he knew that Breeze thirsted tor vengeance, 
anil in the second place he knew that the man 
was an inveterate gambler, and always in want 
of money. With Wayne under ground, Col. 
Zara felt he would have an easy road to tbe ac- 
complishment of his schemes. 

Having arranged his plans with his men, 
Breeze suid to Tom Zara: 

‘Now then, we are ready to go to work. 
Come with me and before to-morrow’s dawn 
either 1 or Billy Wayne wili have ‘ journeyed 
beyond that bourne frm whence no traveler 
returns.’ ”’ 

Ned led the way back to the Jibr: ry window 
and it did not take him long to opea it, when 
he drew himself up and Lalanced upon the sill. 

** What will you do?”’ asked Tom. 

‘* Wait and see,’’ came the answer. 


CHAPTER XXXITIL 


Nep BREEZE was very cautious in his move- 
ments. The man evidently feared that Wayne 
had really left the bound colonel lying on bis li- 
brary floor as a decoy. 

The desperado balanced himself upon the 
windew-sill, drew a_ pistol, and cocking it, 
stepped over into the room. He was cool in his 
movements, but watchful and wary. 

The colone) lay pertectly still, and after a 
moment Ereeze approached and leaned over and 
perceived that the master of the house lived. 

Tom Zara meuntime stood at the window; he 
had crawled to the -vindow-sil! and stood with 
a cocked revolver in his band. 

** Relesse my brother,’’ said Tom, 

Ned Breeze went to the door of the room and 
tried it; the door was locked on the outside and 


the little fact told a tale 


said: : 

** Release the colonel.”’ 

As Breeze spoke, two figures were seen at the 
window. The desperadv had made ample prep- 
arations against a surprise, and while Tom 
was teleasing dis trother, Breeze stood with @ 
pair of cocked revolvers in his hands, facing 
ihe door, ready to let drive should any one at- 
tempt to enter, 

lt took Tom Zara but a moment to release hie 
brother, and he assisted the colonel to his feet, 

It was some momenis before the colonel was 
able to speak, but at length he managed to say, 
in a low tone: 

‘It’s all right; there is only one manin the 
house, ’” 

Ned Breeze retreated from the door, and ap- 
proached the colonel, as the latte1, in answer to 
Tom’s question, altempted to relate all that had 
vccurred. 

W len the colonel had concluded, Ned Breese 
sald: 

‘*So Wayne is in this. house alone?” 

ee Yes.’”’ 

‘** You are sure of that?’’ 

1 war 

** Colonel, you sent fur me?”’ 

“Pein,” 

** You named your terms in your letter?"’ 

**T did.” 

‘* Those terms are to stand?” 

** You have the proposition-over my own sig- 
nature,” . 

‘That settles it. 1 enter your service! an@ 
now what is Wayne doing here?” 

The colonel had not told Breeze any of the 
circumstances that led to his controversy with 
Billy Wayne, and he did not desire io do so, 
und he answered: 

** It is enough for you to know that Wayne is 
here. The man has joined a conspiracy against 
me. Tle imagines there is certain evidence con- 
cealed in my house, and he is making a search 
it is sufficient for you to know that he is here, 
and that he is alone, und 1 will stand all the 
possible legal consequences.” 

‘That’s all right, colonel; if Weyne is in 
this house to-night, he will not leave il alive. 
He or 1 will ge under, [ve a litte personal 
matter to settle with him, and I've only been 
wéiting for an opportunity to meet him,” 

Ned Breeze uttered a low sigual call, and twe 
mep entered the room through the winduw, and 
they and their leader held a few moments’ con- 
sitliation in an undertone. At the couclusion of 
the ** talk ’’ Ned Breeze said; 

‘Colonel, you must Jeave matters to mé,” 

‘*Lam willing to do so,”’ 

‘**You and your brother go through that 
window,” 

The colonel hesitated te obey. 

‘There will be trouble here, colonel, 1 de 
not desire that you should be present. Go to 
one of your neighbors; make some ercuse for 
your visit even at this hour.” 

** What is your purpose?” 

** An alibi.” 


The colonel was glad to go away. 

Ned Breeze waited until he saw the colonel 
and Tom Zura out of the house, when he turned 
to his men, and said. 

‘*A good scheme! We will fix Wayne, and 
pay ourselves for our trouble—or, ait Jeast, hold 
security tor the payment of our claims. We 
will at least have the game in our hands.”’ 

The meu understood their leader’s trick and 
smiled their approval, 

A moment later the three desperadoes passed 
from the library, It was an easy matter for 
them to force open the door, and they passed 
along the hall; and it was just at this moment 
that Billy Wayne discovered their presence, ar 
described in a preceding chapter. 

Wayne had fulfilled his purpose in that house 
for the night. He was prepared to leave, and 
could have made his escape, and would have 
done so, but for one fact—he overheard a word 
spoken that led him to suspect*that it was not 
Bush and his party who were on the lay for 
him. 

Th» detective stood at the head of the stairs 
and watched. He saw one of tlie mien draw @ 
masked lantern; and, as the man raised the 
lamp, its ray momentarily illuminated the face 
of one of the men, It was the face of Ned 
Breeze. , 

‘* Ahal’’ muttered Billy Wayne; “it iz asi 
expected! All right, I will give these mez 
chance to have a little fun.” 





Billy Wayne would not have feared an en-|had gone off the previous afternoon without 


counter with the four ruffians, had any particu- 
Jar part of his plans demanied a fight; but, as 
matters stood, there was nv need for him to in- 
vite a combat, so he concluded to *‘ slope.”’ 

Wayne had little Gifficulty in getting from 
the house, and was soon down upon the gravel 
path that ran around the mansion, and he was 
proceeding a'ong softly when sucdenly Le found 
himself in the grasp of two powerful men. He 
was a cunning man, always on his guard, but 
he had fal'en intG a trap, and had been caught 
at last. The men had him dead, as they lad 
come upon him unawares; but billy Wayne 
wes an oid hand. He never gave up the ship, 
and his ready wit came to his aid at the critical 
moment, when he found himself thus suddenly 
as nipped,’”’ 

He laughed in a pleasant manner as the men 
seized him, and still as coolly as though the 
men were irdeed his friends: 

‘** Easy, boys, you’ve collared the hound while 
the fox is stealing away.”’ 

* Who are your” 

‘**1’'m the messenger of Ned Breeze at this 
moment, and | was sent to catch you fellows, 
but you’ve caught me.”’ 

The detective spoke in such an easy, off hand 
manner (he men were thrown off their guard. 

** You were sent after us?’’ 

<< Yes.’”’ 

** What’s wanting?”’ 

**T am to lead you two fellows into the 
aouse.” 

Tie men at once released their hold upon the 
detective, and Jowered their weapons, and one 
of thein said: 

“* Lead on, old man, we are here to obey our 
leader ’ , 

The next moment the two men went down. 
Billy Wayne had worked one ot his old tricks, 


CHAPIER XXXIV. 


THE moment Biliy had upset the two men he 
darted away like adeer, while the men rose to 
their feet, and one of them said: 

* T's be hanged if he didn’t do that nice.”’ 

* Well, Ll should say he did,”’ 

** Who is he?”’ 

**) reckon we had not better inquire, and at 
the sume time we had better forget that we ever 
Baw him ”’ 

The man’s partner understood the signifi- 
cance cf the remark, and it was agreed between 
them that they would not mention their little 
adventure 

Meanwhile, Ned Breeze and his men were on 
the iav low for Billy Wayne in the house. 
They caiculated he would conclude his search 
and start to come down the stairs, when they 
would do fer him; in other words, shoot him 
down witbout mercy. Time passed, hovvever, 
and Billy Wayne aid not put in an appearance, 
and Ned Breeze began to grow uneasy, and 
after a few moments he held a consultation with 
his men and agreed upon a different plan of ac- 
tion, He went out to the grounds and signaled 
his men, who speedily joined him and ail hands 
returned within the house. 

The gas was lighted, the house being illu. 
minated as though for a grand party, and a 
search commenced; but, alas, Billy Wayne, as 

our readers know had ** folded his tent like the 
Arab,” and bad “as silently stolen away ”’ 

Ned Breeze was angry, but the game had 
gone against him, and as he expressed it: 
“There was no use kicking.’’ His men were 
ordered off to a rendezvous and Ned wreited to 
meet the colonel. ln due time the master of the 
house, accompanied by his brother, put in: no 
appearnunce, and the desperado’s discomfiture 
was fully discussed, the latter claiming that the 
detective liad not been in the house at the time. 
He started in on the Jay for bim, and the tellew 
Breeze concluded his statement with his dec- 
laralion. 

‘ But | will fix him yet!’ 

The three men remained together and had a 
iong talk, and a new plan was arranged for 
eatchiny Billy Wayne. 

Meantime the detective had made his way to 
the home of Leon Embre, and learned from 
Victor Verder that his master had not ben 
home since early in the afternoon, The infor- 
Mation was not pleasant to our hero, and be de- 
cided tc remain in the Embre mansion until 
morning. Dav dawned, but Leon did not put 
in an appearance 

Billy Wayue made diligent inquiry, but could 


taly learn that the young master of the house 





stating his destination, and he had not returned. 

The detective remained at the house all duy, 
and at night Leon returned. Our hero had 
never in all his life greeted a man with greater 
joyousness and warmth, 

Leon Embre and the detective held a consul- 
tation, and later on, but si:ll early in the even- 
ing, Wayne took nis departure. He had made 
up his mind to follow up a little clew he had 
tallen upon during his visit the night previous 
lo the tavern. 

Billy Wayne borrowed a fleet horse from 
Leon Embre and started off after having first 
swung 2 common canvas bag over his shoulder. 

Our hero put his horse to his speed, and, 
while on the turnpike, covered a great distance 
in a short time, and it was still early in the even- 
ing when he left bis horse at a roudside inn, 
and, taking his bag with him, started off afoot, 
and, after half an hour's walk, reached a house 
standing alone. No roads led to the place, and 
there was not even a lane—simply a footpath 
across moor and field, 

As the detective approached the house, he 
saw the glimmer of a light skining through a 
window on the ground floor; and, upon step- 
ping upon the porch and glancing in through 
ihe window, he saw a woman segted ut a table 
reading. 

Billy Wayne had got himself up as an elderly 
gentleman, and, as oae glanced at the seemingly 
harmless old man, they would not have dreamea 
that he was the terrible Billy Wayne, and that, 
at that moment, really a walking arsenal of 
concealed weapons, 

Wayne rapped at the door; but there came 
no immediae answer to his summons, He 
waited a few moments and rapped again, when 
he saw that the light had been taken from the 
room where the woman sat, and, an instant 
later, a gléam shot through the side lights of 
the front door, 

‘* Who is there?’’ came the query from the 
inside, in a woman's voice. 

‘* A stranger,’’ answered the detective. 

** What do you want?” 

‘* Is this the home of Alfred Gatten?”’ 

‘* It is,’’ answered the woman, and, as she 
spoke, she opened the door. Holding the lamp 
aloft, she fixed her magnificent eyes on the 
slranger. 

‘Is Mr. Gatten at home?” 

“* He is not ut home.”’ 


7 THE ST. LOUIS DETECTIVE. 
| ae : 


‘*] am sorry,’’ said the detective; ‘1 have | 


come a long distunce to see him; when will he 
be at home aguin?”’ 

‘*T can not tell. He may come to-night. He 
may come to-morrow. He may not come ina 
week.”’ 

Fortune favored the detective, even as he 
spoke a vivid flash of lightning illuminated the 
scene for an instant, and was immediately tol- 
lowed by a violent clap of thunder. 

‘* We are about to have a storm,’’ said the 
detective. The wonan made no answer. 

‘* Can I ask shelter until the storm is passed ?”’ 

The woman was sileut,a moment. She ap- 
peared unwilling to ask the stranger to stay, 
but at length atter having eyed him keenly she 
said. 

‘* You may as well come in until the storm is 
over.’’ 

The detective stepped inside the door, and 
closed it behind him, :nd the woman led the 
way to the rovra where she had been sitting ai 
the moment our hero first glanced in upon her. 

W2yne took a seat, and the woman placed 
herself at the table. She appeared nervous or ill 
at ease, but suddenly seeming to recollect her- 
self she asked; 

‘“* Can | offer you any refreshment?”’ 

** No, thank you.”’ 

** Are ycu_a stranger to mv husband?”’ the 
woman asked, 

‘**] do not believe your husband will recollect 
me, although | used to know him well many 
years ago,”’ 

** Where was he living then?”’ 

**In San Francisco,”’ 

During all the time the woman was talking, 
she kept her wondrously keen black eyes fixed 
upon the detective, and as she gazed, her tace 
assumed a more anxious look, and her tones 
and manner hetrayed considerable. nervousness, 

The storm meantime broke over the house in 
all its fury, the lightning flashed, and the thun- 
der rolled, and the rain fell in torrents. 

‘It will be a rough road tor ine to return, 
even after the rain is over,’ said Wayno., 

The woman took the hint, and said: 


| know he would not have gone into it had he 
| known that Billy Wayne was interested in the 
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“You can remaip here until morning if you 
wish ”’ 

‘If you can keep me as well as not, 1 shovid 
like to remain.”’ 

**'You can remain, sir, as welt as not, and 
you can retire al any motaent.’’ 

** As lam very much fatigued, 1 wil! accept 
your kind invitition and retire at once,”’ 

The woman went to the room and called, and 
a moment Jater an old negro came in answer to 
her summons, 

The woman cirected the negro to show the 
stianger fo a certain room, avd the latter 
thanked her in the most gracious manner as he 
rose to follow the servunt. 

The moment the woman was alone, a change 
came over the expression on her face, and as a 
startled exclamation fell trom her lips, she mut- 
tered: 

‘** What can Billy Wayne want here?”’ 


CHAPTER XXXY. 


ALFRED GATTEN was a man who had once 
been famous as a criminal. He had been ruw 
down, tried, convicted, and punished, and upon 
his release from jail he had not been known to 
associate with any of his former companions, 
He had leased a farm, and had pretended to go 
into business as a fancy-stock breeder, and as. 
tar as the police Knew he was living an honest. 
life. Billy Wayne knew of nothing to the 
contrary; yet, as stated, during his visit to the 
tavern the previous night, he had fallen upon.a 
little clew which led him to resolve to visit the 
new home of the reformed criminal, avd little 
did the detective, even when carrying out his: 
resolution, dream of the wonderful discoveries. 
that were to follow his investigation. 

While Wayne wa; being shown to his room, 
the woman who had announced herself as Gut- 
ten’s wife, continued her startling sohloquy. 

One fact was strangely sure, she had recog- 
nized the detective, and, considering his dis- 
guise, her recognition was most wonderful; and 
siill more w: nderful to relate, Billy Wayne had 
a suspicion that the woman had recognized him; 
still, he determined to go on and catry out his. 
original idea. ' 

He was a brave man, but he was getting a 
little uneasy, He did not bear a charmed life, 
and too many ussassins were concentrating. 
agains’ him to make the situation at all pleas- 
ant The time might come when his foes would 
vel the bulge on him, the orlds against him were 
very great. He could have made bis life safer 
by closing in on Col. Zara, as the talter was the 
instigator ¢f all the attempts on his life; but as 
matters stood he had no direct hold upon the 
colonel, and he did not propose to arrest him 
abd have the laugh turned o3 himselt as a re- 
ward, . 

It was necessary that Billy shouli hurry up 
his investigations and secure some positive and 
substential proofs of the crime that had been 
attempted, and possibly actually committed 

Meantime, as stated, the woman was indulg- 
ing a soliloquy; she said: 

‘*] do not know that 1 have done right in 
harboring that man, and yet had I refused him 
shelter his suspicions would have been aroused; 
one thing is certain, if trouble comes upon us it 
is Al’s fault,as I urged him not to let Bush and 
his friends draw him into this thing, and 1 


affair, And he is, I’ll swear, and like the 
sleuth-houad that be is, he has trailed direct to 
this house. Well, well, if worst comes to 
worsi, il is well to have Wayne under this roof. 
He has come here secretly, and uf the necessity 
arises they will not look for him here !”’ 

There was a terrible expression upon the wom- 
an’s face as she uttered the suggestive words we 
have recorded. 

Meantime, Billy Wayne was shown to his. 
room, and as he closed the door upon the ol@ 
servant he also muttered to himself, saying: 

‘**] must act quickly here or my game will 
be spoiled.”’ 

The detective had told the woman that he 
was greatly fatigued, but it was noticeable that 
he did not retire or make any preparations for 
sé doing; on the contrary, he removed his boots 
only, and then sat himself in a chair for a long 
time, 

At length he rose to his feet, went to the door 
of the room, placed his ear to the key-hoie, and 
listened. and while so engaged his eyes were 
fixed upon the floor. 

A iooistep was heard in the hall, and Billy 
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erinitted a gratified sinile to flit over his face; 











BILLY WAYNE, 


**] will admit that you believe the woman to 


ut suddenly the smile failed away, and a look | be the wife of your husband’s friend; but I tell 
of intense interest shone in his eyes as be | you now, you were deceived as to her identity. 


crossed the room, seized the candle, and dropped | 1 am looking for that woman. 


to the floor on his bands and knees. 


I must find her; 
and if 1 find her alive. 1 will guarantee you 


At last he hau made a tangible discovery He | and your husband immunity from punishment; 
had made a genuine find. From the fluor he |if 1 do not find her alive, it will go hard with 
taised a single thread of long hair, and he ex- | you both.” 


ig it carefully, close to the light of tie can- 
e. 

**] am on the right track at last!’ he mut- 
tered. *‘ This never feli froin the tresses of Mrs, 
Gatten, her bair is raven-black, and this is 
auburn; and the hair of Rose Richland is auburn, 
and the gitl was in this house—in this room! 
Yes, yes: at last 1 have a real, living clew!”’ 

The detective commenced a crigical examina- 
tion. He searched through the one closet in the 
room; he searched through the old fashioned 
bureau; and he went through the bed, only as 
@ man who understands his bu-iuess can search; 
‘but nothing rewarded his efforts. But he did 
mot despair. Ile went carefully around the 
foom on his hands and knees, turning up the 
edve of the carpet as he went, and al length his 
long search was rewarded. From under the 
farpet, in one corner of the room, he drew a 
crumpled piece of paper. and, as his eyes fell 
upon the paper, a thrill went through his 
heart. 

The detective went to the candle, smoothed 
out the paper, and discovered writing in lead 
-- His eyes ran over the lines and his 

eart stood still. Indeed, he bad found a tangi- 
ble clew at last, and a clew that would lead to 
the finding of the lost girl or the hanging of 
her assassins. 

The note read as follows: 


**T> whoever may find this note: I am Rose 
Yara. 1 was brought to this house when or how 
or by whom I do not know. The abduction 
took place on my wedding night. 1 may be 
doomed to death; 1 fear such will be my fate; 
but let it be Known through this note falling 
into the hands of friends, that 1 have lefi a late 
will, regularly signed and attested, in the hands 
of my attorneys, and in that will all bequests to 
my guardian, Colonel Zara, are revoked, and— 
I hear footsteps coming; i! may be that the hour 
for my execution draws near. I hide this in 
hopes thal some day it may fall into the hands 
ot irienus, Il sign my real name, 

** Rose RicuLanp.” 


The above was the letter that fell into the 
hands of the detective, and our readers can well 
understand that he labored under great excite- 
ment while reading the remarkable missive. 

Muttering to himself the detective said: 

‘* Your letter has indeed fallen into the hands 
of a friend, Miss Richland, and, if my life is 
spared, a few hours will solve the mystery of 

our tute.” 

A moment the detective was silent; but again, 
after an interval, he communed, in an audible 
tone, with himself: 

**T do not believe the girl is dead—1 believe 
she is a prisuner in this house, and the nervous- 
mess of Mra. Gatten is explained.”’ 

The detective looked at his watch. It was 
still lacking an hour of midnight, and, with 
stealthy movement, he opened his room door, 
and stepped out into the hall, 

Here he met Mrs. Gatten, when the follow- 
ine conversation took place. 

** Madam, you had a female prisoner in this 
house—that could not be without your knowl- 
edge.’’ 

he woman turned deadly pale, as she an- 
@wereil: 

**] will admit that there was a female in this 
house. ”’ 

** A prisoner, madam?” 

“Yes aprisoner.” — 

**Do you know who the lady was, madam?” 

** Yes. ’’ 

““ Who was she?” 

“The wife of a man who was once a friend 
of my husband.” 

** Do you wish me to believe that story?” 

* You can do as you clioose; it is the truth.” 

“1 know better; you know better. But, for 
form’s sake, we will admit that the lady who 
was confined here was the wife of your hus- 
band’s friend; and now, madam, where is the 
Jady?” 

**T do nct know.” 

** Look me in the face and answer me, Did 
any harm come to the wife of your husband’s 
trend?” 

“ Not to my knowledge.” 


‘** If | was deceived I can not help it.” 

** Where is the woman?” 

‘She was taken away from here.” 

** When?”’ 

** Some days ago.” 

** By whom?” 

** Her husband.” 

‘* Who was her husband?” 

** I do not know his name. He wag my hus- 
band’s friend, not mine.’’ 

**Madam, I will give you one chance, Will 
you tell me the truth, or must 1 at once proceed 
to extreme measures?” 





CHAPTER XXXVI. 


_ THE woman displayed considerable trepida- 
tion, but she answered firmly: 
‘“‘I swear that I am unable to give you any 


information. 1 know nothing about the wom- 
an.”’ 

** You saw her?’’ 

<é Yas,*? 

** You talked with her?” 

ee '¥ Ga?" 


** She must have told you her tale?” 
** She did.” 
** What did she tell you?” 


‘* She to'd me she was the daughter pf a rich | 


man who died and left all bis fortune te her, 
and that her guardian was seekiny |) murder 
her so that he could secure all her money.” 

** She told you this tale?’’ 

“s Yes.’ 

** And ehat did you think of it?” 

** ] Knew that she was crazy, and paid no at- 
tention to her wild story ”’ 

** You knew that she was crazy?” 

ac Yes.’’ 

** How did you know?” 

“* 1 had been so informed, and her manner and 
wild stories confirmed the charge.’’ 

The womun by ber statement proved her 
shrewdness, and had she been dealing with a 
less keen man than Billy Wayne, she might have 
thrown him off, but Billy saw through her little 
yvame and said: 

“You are a good ’un, madam, you play it 
well, but you can not deceive me; you know 
the girl was not insane; but we will let that 
pass. and I will be your friend if you will an- 
swer me just one question truthfully.” 

**T am seeking to answer all your questions | 
truthfully.” | 

‘*Did any harm come to your husband’s | 
friend*s wife?”’ 

** Not to my knowledge.”’ 

** She was not murdered?” 

** Why should a man murder his wife, especi- 
ally when she was young and beautiful?” 

** Where is she now?’’ 

**] do not know ” 

** She is not in this house?’’ 

**T swear she is not.’’ 

‘** You have no further information to give 
me?”’ 

** T have not.”’ 

** Well, madam, I propose to search your 
house.”’ 

The woman trembled as she answered: 

**T can not help what you do.” 

**T came here prepared.”’ 

** Certainly, 1 know that.”’ 

** How is it you chance to know so much?” 

** Billy Wayne always goes prepared.” 

** Do you love your husband?’’ 

** Certainly 1 do.”’ 

** You would not wish to see him lying dead 
before you?” 

The woman’s face became ghastly. 

“lf anything befalls your husband you can 
thank yourselt.’’ , 

**How?” 
ide By disclosure of the game you will save 

im. > 

‘* There is no game.” 

** Madam, 1 know you have had communica- 
tion with some one since I parted with you 
down-stairs.”’ 

** Jt is not so.”’ 

** Very well, you are warned, 1 have given 
you a chance to save your husband,” 

** 1 told you my husband was away,” 

** You said he might return to-night.” 








« He will not return to-night.” 

** All right for him if he does not, and now, 
madam, l’ve some unpleasant information for 
you.’ 

The woman remained si'ent. 

*' I do not propose that you shall convey any 
information concerning my movements,” 

** L have no such intention,”’ 

‘* 1 will make sure that you do not. 1 propose 
to bind and gag you.”’ 

* This is an outrage!’’ 

**7 know it.” 

“Then why do you commit such a wrong?” 

**]t is required in the way of business, and, 
mark me, if you offer any resistance it will be 
your own fault if you are injured.” 

‘+: Promise to leave this house and I will tell 
a >? 


**T will only answer truly.” 

“What are your questions?” 

** 1s Rose Richland living?’ 

* one is,”* 

The detective’s heart leaped with joy. 

** 1s she in this house?’’ 

ec No. 9 

** Where is she?”’ 

** Not far from here.’’ 

** Can you lead me there?”’ 

The woman did not make an immediate an- 
swer. 

** Can you lead me there?”’ 

** You are the murderer of my husband.” 

** Your husband would have murdered me 

killed him in defense of my own life.” 

** And no harm shal] come to me?”’ 

** No harm shall come to you.” 

** 1 will go and bring Rose Richland to you.” 

** No; you must lead me to her.”’ 

**Come,’’ said the woman. 

; og detective was compelled to step over the 
ead, 

He followed *he woman to the upper hall. 

he latter slipped on a hood and shawl, and, 
pistol in hand, Billy Wayne followed her. 

Half a mile trom the Gatten house they came 
in sight of a little stone building. The woman 
knocked at the door, and it was a jong time be- 
ture there caine an answer to her summons; but 
at length there came a voice from the inside, 
inquiring: 

** Who is there?’’ 

** Mrs. Gatten.”’ 

At once the door was opened by an old 
negress, who stood at the threshold with a lamp 
in her hand. 

** Where is the young lady?” 

‘Sound asleep, missis.*’ | 

** Will you disturb her?’’ demanded the de 
tective. 

‘*] will, Lead me to the door of her room.” 

** Lead the gentleman there, Eliza.”’ 

The old negress hesitated. 

** It’s all right; lead the gentleman there.” 

A moment later the detective knocked at thé 
door of a little room on the second floor of the 
stone house, and, after a time, there came a 
voice, demanding: 

** Who is there?”’ 

In as gentle and reassuring voice as he could 
assume the detective said: 

‘* A friend, Miss Richland.’’ 

** A friend?” 

*'veu™ 

ee Who?” 

** Please prepare yourself to accompany me; 
open the door.”’ 

‘**] am prepared to accompany a friend; but 
1 can not open the door; 1 am a prisoner.’’ 

** San 1 come in?’”’ 

** Yes, yes; if you are indeed a friend, come 
in. 1am a despairing woman.”’ 

Tlie negress siond by, and the detective said: 

‘** Open the door.”’ 

The negress obeyed, and, light in hand, Billy 
stepped into the room, 

His quest was over at last. 
Rose Richiand. 

Explanations followed, and in a few moments 
the girl was ready to accompany our hero. The 
party walked back to Gatten’s honse, an extra 
horse was procured, and the return journey to 
the house of Leon Embre commenced. 

It was well on toward morning when out 
hero reached the house with the rescued girl, 
and duting the journey he learned all the cit- 
cumstances atiending her abduction. 

Her guardian, at an early hour during the 
day, had requested to see her alone in his library, 
just previous to the ceremony, and he had 

er let no one know of ber intended visit. He 
had told her to steal into his room, as he had aB 
important communication to make. 


— 


Indeed, it was 
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crimes and the manner in which their perpetrators were brought to justice, in such a vividly realistic manner as to thrill all lovers of the sen- 
sational in life. 


NO. 27.—MANFRED, THE MAGIC TRICK DETECTIVE. 


Mystery is the mantle with which habitual criminals always strive to cover their dark deeds. When matched at their game by a clever master of 
mysterious ways, as described in this novel, atale of entrancing interest is certain to result, and all readers, while being mystified by Man- 
fred’s deft arts, will also be deeply interested in following him in the pursuit of his profession. 


NO. 28.—MURA, THE WESTERN LADY DETECTIVE. 


‘The wild and undeveloped sections of the West have afforded a vast field for moving incidents and startling scenes. Among such surroundings 
the author has placed his heroine, and the daring escapades which environ her career as a detective make a thrilling as well as deeply inter 
esting story, which can not fail to please all who read il. 


NO. 29.—MONS. ARMAND; OR, THE FRENCH DETECTIVE IN NEW YORK. 


The French are proverbially a shrewd people, as well as being extremely sensational in all their life methods. Mons. Armand inherits all their 
qualities, and his manner of doing things in his chosen profession is graphically described in this intensely exciting tale of actual life in the 
American metropolis. If you want a story that will please you, this will meet the want without fail. 


NO, 30.—LADY KATE, THE DASHING FEMALE DETECTIVE. 


Lady Kate, as her title suggests, has a dash, a vim, and a brilliancy about everything she undertakes, and these attributes are continually placing 
her amid the most thrilling surroundings, all of which are realistically described in this charming story. 
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NO. 31—HAMUD, THE DETECTIVE. 


“ Hamud ”’ is one of those weird characters whose sohteagir is invested with deep interest, and all his actions in the various r6les in which 
he is called upon to act are replete with sensation. Fact and fiction are delightfully woven together in this entrancing story. 


NO, 82.—_THE GIANT DETECTIVE IN FRANCE. 


The ** Giant Detective,’’ as his name indicates, is not only physically great, but great in all his Se oe In the pursuit of his 
calling in fair France he meets with many thrilling adventures, and is always equal to the occasion. ou will find this a strikingly interess- 
ing novel. Try it, and be convinced. 


NO. 33.—THE AMERIOAN DETECTIVE IN RUSSIA. 


The land of the Czar has been fruitful, under his autocratic rule, of many deep-laid crimes. which have required great cunning and rare skill te 
unearth. The American Detective’s experience brings him into contact with many hair-raising adventures, in all of which he acquits him- 
self with rare skill and boldness. His career is well worth perusal. 


NO. 34.—THE DUTCH DETECTIVE. 


Humor, quaint and mirth-provoking, ripples through every line of this bright story, and disputes with many exciting adventures the interest 
. the ee If you want a good, hearty laugh, this story will furnish it for you. If you want plenty of sensation, it will supply you with 
liberally. 


NO, 35.—OLD PURITAN, THE OLD-TIME YANKEE DETECTIVE. 


Brother Jonathan always prides himself upon his ‘‘ cuteness ’’ in solving the ways of the mysterious, and Old Puritan finds ample opportunity in 
the exciting scenes through which the author leads him to exercise his talents to the top of his bent. This is a dramatic story, full of inter 
est from opening to finish. 


NO. 36.-MANFRED’S QUEST; OR, THE MYSTERY OF A TRUNK. 


This story involves in its plot a series of the most startling incidents ever conceived in the brain of an imaginative writer, but they are all im- 
vested with so much realism that the reader is spell-bound in following them to their conclusion. There is not a dull line in the book, andi 
every situation described bristles with interest. 


NO. 37.—TOM THUMB; OR, THE WONDERFUL BOY DETECTIVE. 


This is a story that will prove of great interest to young people who admire a smart, bright boy who has the intelligence to cope single- handed 
with the evil-doers of the community, and who has the courage to accomplish all he undertakes, no matter how difficult. 


NO. 38.—OLD IRONSIDES ABROAD. 


Lovers of stories which have the scene of their action in strange countries, among strange scenes, will find an intellectual treat in this sensational 
novel. It deals with many queer characters, ail of whom are invested with great interest. 


NO. 39.—LITTLE BLACK TOM; | 
OR, THE ADVENTURES OF A MISOHTEVOUS DARKY. 


This is one of the most comical stories ever presented to the public. The humorous performances of Little Black Tom are sure to be an effective 
panacea for the worst case of blues, dispelling them at once by their merry conceits and laughable situations. An excellent little story fox 
the family circle. 


I 


NO. 40.—OLD TRONSIDES AMONG THE COWBOYS. 
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NO. 41._BLACK TOM IN SEARCH OF A FATHER; 
OR, THE FURTHER ADVENTURES OF A MISCHTEVOUS DARKY. 


Black Tom frolics through the pages of this book, scattering fun and button-bursting laughter on every side. He is as prankish as a young 
colt, and is sure to be a favorite with all who make his avquaintance through reading this book. 


NO. 42.—BONANZA BARDIE; OR, THE TREASURE OF THE ROCKIES. 


The great gold mines hidden in the Far West are not more rich in treasure than this delightful story is in interest. It is full of instruction ang 
adventuro, and is sure to entertain every reader, no matter how critical his literary tastes may be. 


NO. 43.—OLD TRANSFORM, THE SECRET SPECIAL DETECTIVE, 


The wonderful career of this great detective, and the wonderful manner in which he succeeded in deluding those whose deeds had plaved hima 
on their track, forms one of the most delightful romances in the realm of modern fiction. 


NO. 44.—THE KING OF THE SHADOWERS. 


panne ioe criminals and people of suspicious character is an occupation involving a keen sense of perception and great courage, and is alwayé 
attended with great danger to the ‘‘Shadower.’’ The King of them all is described with a free hand in this novel, and his many adven® 
) ures, linked together, form an absorbing narrative. 
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NO. 45._GASPARONI, THE ITALIAN DETECTIVE; 
OR, HIDE-AND-SEEK IN NEW YORK. 


%& is well known to the police of all the great cities that there are many treacherous and desperate criminals among the Italians who have come to 
America. Gasparoni, in his duties, is constantly beset by danger, and the successful manner in which he circumvents his enemies at every 
point makes a story well worth reading. 


NO. 46.—OLD SLEUTH’S LUCK. 


‘Phe shrewd old detective, in his remorseless pursuit of evil-doers, meets many dangers that threaten his destruction, and his luck in eluding 
them and vanquishing his foes form one of the most remarkable of the many thrilling works that have described his exciting career. 


NO. 47.—THE IRISH DETECTIVE. 


4. realistic, thrilling narrative of actual life, delineating with startling fidelity striking scenes and stirring incidents in the adventurous life of a 
shrewd and witty son of the Emerald Isle. 


NO. 48.—DOWN IN A COAL MINE. 


fhis magnificent story is founded on facts connected with one of the most exciting periods in the mining strikes and difficulties in Penn- 
sylvania during the reign of terror inaugurated by the famous Molly Maguire organization. A thrilling love story, involving the fortunes 
of a scion of a noble English family and the lovely daughter of a mine owner, forms a pleasing background to the sensational scenes 


portrayed. 


NO. 49.—FAITHFUL MIKE, THE IRISH HERO. 


Stirring situations, dramatic incidents, and heroic deeds are distinguishing features of all of Old Sleutl s novels, and in this splendid narrative 
he has exercised his wonderful talents in his usual forceful manner, creating a story that is sure to delight every reader, 


NO. 50.—SILVER TOM, THE DETECTIVE; OR, LINK BY LINK, 


&n this work the writer teaches his readers a valuable lesson—tnat step by step, link by link, great things are achieved, great mysteries unraveled. 


NO. 51.—THE DUKE OF NEW YORK; OR, THE WONDERFUL CAREER 
OF AN ORPHAN BOY. 
Mauch as Old Sleuth has given to the public in the form of interesting stories, in none of his works has he had such a broad field for his powerfu} 


pen. His solving the mystery of a poor bootblack’s parentage and bringing to him the title and ancestral estates of his ancestors, is told by 
this clever writer in his finest style. 


NO, 52.—JACK GAMEWAY; OR, A WESTERN BOY IN NEW YORK. 


This brave Western boy acts as a model to every youth in the great city which was the scene of his many and. thrilling experiences. Reading 
this book will do much to develop the energy and pluck inherent in the average American boy. 


NO. 53.—ALL ROUND NEW YORK. 


Bn giving this book to the public, its brilliant author has proved his ability as a writer of that class of pure fiction so much needed at the prosent 
day. The purity of its tone, and the dash and vim with which he clothes its hero, should endear it to every boy. 


NO. 54.—OLD :RONSIDES IN NEW YORK. 


If the reading of ‘‘ Old Ironsides Abroad” was a pleasure, this will combine instruction with pleasure, at the same time giving the reader a com- 
prehensive view of the shady side of the great metropolis. This work is a masterpiece. 


NO. 55.—J ACK RIPPLE AND HIS TALKING DOG. 


his book is undoubtedly one of the funniest ever given to the public. From eee | to end it abounds in brilliant repartee and laughable 
situations. The talking dog is a host in himself. Nota dry line in it. 


NO. 56.—BILLY JOYCE, THE GOVERNMENT DETECTIVE. 


This subject has given its brilliant author ample opportunity for the portrayal of one of those clever men whom the Government employs in 
ferreting out counterfeiters, and this ‘‘ Old Sleuth” has done in his inimitable style, bringing into play his wonderful power of presenting 
thrilliag situations and pleasing climaxes. | 


NO. 57—BADGER AND HIS SHADOW. 


This m iece of detective skill and stratagem is replete with all the various devices and maneuvers which Badger employs while in pursuit of | 
criminals. This story abounds in stirring scenes and situations of great danger, and is written in a manner that can not but prove interesting / 
to the sovers of romantic episodes. 
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1 My Own Sin. 
BY MRS. MARY H. BRYAN. 
Price 25 CENTS, 
A TALE of passion, of remorse, of moving incidents, and fascinating 


fuman interest—one of the most delightful stories ever given to the 
public by Mrs. Mary E. Bryan, and written in her very best style. 


2 The Rock or the Rye. Comic.) 


BY T. 0. DE LEON. 
PRICE 25 CENTS, 


Turs is one ef the brightest and wittiest brochures ever issued to the 
public. It burlesques, with keen wit and blighting satire, the erotic style 
of literature of which Amélie Rives, the authoress of ‘‘The Quick or 
the Dead,”’ is the acknowledged high-priestess. Its wit, though pointed, 
is always refined; its satire, though biting, never malicious. The book 
fs profusely illustrated by the witty pencils of well-known comic artists, 
If you want a rare literary treat, send for this book. 


8 Shadow and Sunshine. 
BY ADNA H. LIGHTNER. 
Pricg 25 Cents 


~ PRoNnOUNCED by capable critics to be a story of great power in its 
descriptive coloring, its portrayal of life, its realism, dramatic force, and 
keen insight into human nature, A pleasant companion to beguile monot- 
ony, affording plenty of cheer, entertainment, and mental relaxation. 


4 laisy Brooks. 


BY LAURA JHAN LIBBEY, author of ‘Miss Middleton’s Lover.” 
PRIcE 25 CENTS. 


A PLEASING story, containing at! the best features of a well-con- 
structed romance. The characters move through the pages with a blithe 
ness, dash and spirit which make them sentient with captivating interest. 


5 The Heiress of Cameron Hall. 


BY LAURA JHAN LIBBEY. 
Price 25 Cents. 


“Tue HEIRESS OF CAMERON Haz.” is a young lady whose person- 
Blity possesses many elements of human interest, and the authoress has 
ased them with rare skill in the construction of an exceedingly clever tale. 
Sure to begaile time pleasantly for all who may read this pretty story. 


6 Marriage. 
BY MARGARET LHE, author of “Faithful and Unfaithful,” ete. 
PRICE 25 CENTS, 


Tats great novel has won the highest commendation of the press and 
yablic wherever it has become known. William Ewart Gladstone, ex- 
Prime Minister of England, has pronounced it to be a work of entranc- 
fag interest, and all who read it will readily indorse his high opinion. 
Wo one can afford to miss a perusal of this splendid book. 


7 Lizzie Adriance. 
BY MARGARET LEH, author of ** Marriage,” es. 
Price 25 Cents. 


A HIGH-TONED work of fiction, brimful of human interest in every 
chapter. The characters are all drawn with the full, free hand of a 
perfect student of human nature, and the incidents and situations are 
all tinged with the best impulses and the noblest aspirations of the humap 


heart. This is a novel worthy of a place in every refined household, 


8 Madolin Rivers. 


BY LAURA JEAN LIBBEY. 


Price 25 Crews, 


TuE episodes in the life of a charming but very practical young lady 
who moves impericusly through life, swaying hearts by her many ae 
complishments, and meeting with many exciting adventures, are pict 
uresquely described in this novel with a rare blending of realism and 
fidelity to nature. 


§ Saints and Sinners. 


BY MARIE WALSH, author of “ Hazel Kirke.’ 


Price 25 Cents. 


TE story upon which this novel is based appeared in dramatic form 
en the stage of the Madison Square Theater in New York, and was one 
of the greatest successes that was ever performed in that refined temple 
of the drama. Miss Walsh has carefully preserved all the incidents, 
situations, and climaxes which delighted thousands who witnessed [ta 
performance on the stage. 


10 Leonie Locke; or, The Romance of a Beautiful New 
York Working-Girl. 


BY LAURA JEAN LIBBRY. 


Price 25 Cents. 


THE daily life of a New York working-gir! gifted with beauty ang 
talents which fit her for a high sphere, with the trials, temptations, heart- 
burnings and delights which enter into her existence are beautifully. 
portrayed in this delightful love story. It is a novel sure to fascinate al 
who read its pages. 


{1 Junie’s Love-Test. 


BY LAURA JHAN LIBBEY. 
Price 25 Cerra 


Au lovers of romantic literature who have read this pretty love 
story pronounce it to be one of the best that Miss Libbey has written. It 
is bright in every line, interesting in every incident, and entertaining 
from the beginning to the finish. There is nothing dull or common- 
place in the story, and all will find it well worthy of perusal. Read itt,. 
end you will be pleased. 


{2 Ida Ghaloner’s Heart; or, The Hushand’s Trial, 
BY LUCY RANDALL COMFORT. 


PRICE 25 Cents 


Mrs. Comrort in this entrancing story portrays with rare skill the 
workings of the human heart in its various emotions. Her scenes areal] 
sketched from actual life, and the incidents are so thoroughly invested with 
realism that the reader becomes spell-bound under their magical influence, 
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{3 Uncle Ned’s White Child. 21 Sworn to Silence; or, Aline Rodney's Secret. 


BY MRS. MARY E. BRYAN. BY MRS. ALEX. McVEIGH MILLER. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. PrIicE 25 Crwvs. 

A FASCINATING story of Southern life, in which are blended with rare In this work the authoress presents to the reader a lesson which 
skill the various quaint, stirring, and entertaining features of home ex~ . should never be forgotten—a love of truth and an unswerving fidelity te 
istence in the beautiful Southland—told in the author’s most captivating this great principle. This book is replete with trying incidents, and one 
vein, and sure to be appreciated by lovers of entertaining fiction. that will be read with interest by every lover of an entertaining story. 


{4 All for Love of a Fair Face: or, A Broken Betrothal. 22 The Bride of Monte-Cristo. - A Sequel to “The 


: 5 ” 
BY LAURA JEAN LIBBEY. Count of Monte-Cristo. 
PrIcE 25 CENTS. Prick 2> Cans. 
Tw this story the authoress has a strikingly original plot in which are Tuts book being, as it is, the sequel to ‘*The Count of Monte- 
arranged a series of thrilling incidents which move rapidly along in in- Cristo,”’ will prove to its readers all that its title conveys. The plots and 
terest to a beautiful climax. counter-plots detailed in this work are most dramatically drawn, the 


author giving much space to a careful enumeration of the incidents 
which go to complete a novel which has for its scene of action the gag 


{5 A Struggle for a Heart; or, Crystabel’s Fatal Love. "French capital. 


BY LAURA JEAN LIBBEY. 


Price 2% Cuwrs. 23 Love and Jealousy. 
A BRAvUTIFUL love story dramatically told. Repiete with charming ; ‘RB 
pen pictures and striking situations from the opening chapter to the last. etre ep oALe eas 95 
RICE 25 Cams. 
2 : THESE expressive words—Love and Jealousy—the most potent emo- 
{6 Little Rosebud $ Lovers; or, A Cruel Revenge. tional levers of society, have been handled in the cleverest manner by 
BY LA URA JEAN LIBBEY. the writer of this entrancing book. 
Price 25 CENTS. 
* Lrrrx RosEBup’s Lovers” is one of the most fascinatingly beau- 24 Hazel Kirke. 
tiful tales that the pen of Miss Laura Jean Libbey, the gifted American BY MARIE WALSH. 


authoress, has given to the reading public. Every chapter is a mine of 
interest, every line a source of delight. ‘The characters are all admirably 
drawn from real life, and in the several rdles in which they move in the THR graphically written scenes and incidents, with which this book 
story are entertaining, pleasing, and instructive. abounds, make it a valuable acquisition to all households, and once 
taken in hand its pages will not be closed until the end. Those who are 
fond of dramatic situations will find that this book answers all that has 


PrIcE 2% CENTS. 


{7 Vendetta; or, The Southern Heiress. been said for it. 
BY LUCY RANDALL COMFORT. 
5 a 
sail 25 The Belle of Saratoga. 
‘¢ VenpettTa ”’ is one of the most dramatic stories of American life 
BY LUCY RANDALL ORT. 
in the Southern States ever issued from the press. Lucy Randall Com- UCY RANDA COMFORT 
fort, its authoress, has woven together in the most charming manner a PRICB 25 CENTS. 
series of romantic incidents and thrilling adventures that will chain the Tue doings of gay society people are truthfully drawn in this book 
interest at once of the most blasé reader. This is another great production of the world-renowned Lucy Randal 
Comfort, and justly ranks her in the literary world as a writer of that 
. irle’ i ure cl f ficti hich should be attentively read b 
{8 Laurel Vane; or, The Girls’ Conspiracy. en rer seme bre pens 
BY MRS. ALEX. McVHIGH MILLER. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 26 Manch. 
THis beautiful story is founded upon incidents instinctive with BY MRS. MARY H. BRYAN. 
human interest. The characters are all boldly drawn, and throughout PRICE 25 CENTS, 
the entire story comport themselves in a manner to enchain the attention Tus delightful story must have taxed even the resources of its brill 
of the reader. Not a dull line in the book, nor a commonplace incident. jant author, as it abounds in lavish scenic descriptions of the back- 
The story moves steadily forward from the first chapter to the last to a woods, thrilling scenes incident to the Far West, and a realistic portrayal 
powerfully dramatic climax. of the workings of the passions when aroused by envy. ‘Manca’ isa 
tale which is so pure in its conception, so true to life, that it can readily 
H be perceived that its writer is an observant student of human nature. Ia 
19 Married for Money. giving this book to the public, its author has assured for herself a fore 
BY LUCY RANDALL COMFORT. most position in the ranks of fiction writers of the present day. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 
In this novel Mrs. Comfort has selected a theme which affords ample t 
opportunity for brilliant treatment. The heroine marries for money, and dT Her Second Choice. 
realizes when too late her fatal mistake. Her trials, her hopes, her sor- BY CHARLOTTE M. STANLEY. 
rows are all powerfully depicted in a manner full of interest. Prics 2 Cents. 
im, ’ Tris well-written tale deals with the trials and triumphs of an ami- 
20 Muriel ; OF, Because of His Love for Her. able and beautiful working-girl. This is a novel of absorbing interest, 
BY CHRISTINE CARLTON. and will repay the reader thereof. 


Prics 25 CENTs. To be issued January 31, 1891: 


: Tris beautiful novel has been pronounced by critics who have given ‘ 
it perusal to be one of the most entertaining stories ever put before the 28 Eve, the Factory Girl. 
public. It depicts with rare fidelity to nature the various emotions of 
the human heart, biending them into a narrative of deep interest. This 3 BY LUGY RANDALL COMFORT. 
novel is sure to please all wav enjoy good literature. Prick 25 Carts, 
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dee books are printed 
from new type, on good 
paper, and are bound in hand- 
some paper covers. 

You can make your own 
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Please order by numbers. 

Price of books alone (with- 
out paper) 25 cents per copy. 


To those sending $3.00 to this office 
we will send, postpaid, The New York 
Fireside Companion for One Year, and 
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Fireside Companion for Four Months, 
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we will send, postpaid, The New York 


Fireside Companion for Eight Months, 
and 20 Twenty-five Cent Novels seleet- 
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your friends, and we will send 
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copies of ‘The New York Fire- 
side Companion, and cata- 
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choice of books. 
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George Munro’s Sons, 17 to 27 Vandewater St., New York, 
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LIST OF BOOKS GIVEN AS PREMIUMS. 


1 A Yellow Aster. By “Iota.” 

2 Esther Waters. By George Moore. 

$3 The Man in Black. By Stanley J. 
Wey man. 

4 Dodo. By E. F. Benson, 

5 Ships that Pass in the Night. By 
Beatrion Harraden. 

6 A Rogue's Life. By Wilkie Collins. 

7 The Duchess. By “The Duchess.” 

$ Called Back. By Hugh Conway. 

9 A Wicked Girl. By Mary Cecil Hay. 


10 Back to the Old Home. By Mary 
Cecil Hay. 

11 Wedded and Parted. By Charlotte 
M. Braeme. 


12 The Bag of Diamonds. 
Manville Fenn. 

13 The Octoroon. By Miss M. E. Braddon. 

14 A Study in Scarlet. By A. Conan 


Doyle. 

15 Forging the Fetters. By Mrs. Alex- 
ander. : 

16 My Lady’s Money. By Wilkie Collins. 

17 The Shadow of a Sia. By Charlotte 
M. Braeme. 

18 The Cricket on the Hearth. By 
Charles Dickens. 

19 The Squire’s Darling. By Charlotte 
M. Braeme. 

20 Singleheart and Doubleface. By 
Charles Reade. 

21 Lady Griee. By Mrs. Henry Wood. 

22 Maid, Wife or Widow? By Mrs. Alex- 
ander. 

23 Blick Beauty. Bv Anna Sewell. 

24 Ideala. By Sarah Grand, author of 
“The Heavenly Twins.” 

2 Camille. By Alexander Dumas. 

26 Her Last Throw. By * The Duchess. ” 

27 Three Men in a Boat. By Jerome K, 


By George 


Jerome. 

28 The Honorable Mrs. Vereker. By 
‘* The Duchess.” 

29 The Huuse of the Wolf. By Stanley 
J. Weyrnan. 


30 Charlotte Temple. 

81 ‘he Shattered Idol. 
Braeme. ; 

32 i aire Vaughan—Novelist. By Edna 
L 


yall, 
33 The Mystery of No. 13. By Helen B. 


By Mrs. Rowson, 
By Charlotte M. 


Mathers. 

34:'He Went for a Soldier. By John 
Strange Winter. 

8 The Haunted Chamber. By “The 


Duchess.” 
86 Cleverly Won. By Hawley Smart. 
37 Doris’s Fortune. By Florence Warden, 
88 Dinna Forget. By John S. Winter. 
39 The Earl's Error. By Charlotte M. 
Braeme. 


40 A Golden Heart. 
Braeme. 

41 Her Ouly Sin. By C M, Braeme. 

42 The Idle Thoughts of. an Idle Fellow. 
By Jerome K. Jerome. ; 

43 In Durance Vile. By ** The Duchess.” 

44 A Little Rebel. By * The Duchess.” 

45 A Little Irish Girl. By * The Duchess.” 

46 Loys, Lord Berresford, By ‘The 


Duchess. * 

47 The Moment After. By Robert 
Buchanan, 

48 A Marriage at Sea. By W.C. Russell. 

49 A Mad Love. By author of “ Lover 
and Lord.”’ 

50 The Other Man’s Wife. By John 
Strange Winter. 

51 On Her Wedding Morn. By Charlotte 

M, Braeme. 
Stage-Land. By Jerome K. Jerome. 


58 Struck Down. By Hawley Smart. 

54 A Star and a Heart. By Florence 
Marryat. 

55 Sweet is True Love. By ‘The 
Duchess.”’ 

56 The Two Orphans. By D’Ennery. 
57 A 'Tcoublesome Girl. By * The 
Duchess.” 

58 Two Generations. By Count Lyof 

Tolstoi. 

59 At the Green Dragon. By Beatrice 
Harraden, author of ‘Ships that 
Pass in the Night.” 

60 Singularly Deluded. By Sarah Grand. 

61 Tne Hired Baby By Marie Corelli. 

62 ‘The Tour of the World in 80 Days. By 
Jules Verne. 

Little Pilgrim. A. By Mrs. Oliphant. 

64 By the Gate of the Sea, By D. Chris- 

tie Murray. 

Maiden Fair, A. By Charles Gibbon, 

Romance of a Poor Young Man, The. 
By Octave Fenillet. 

Red Eric, The. By R. M. Ballantyne. 

Fire Brigade, The. By R, M. Ballan- 


tyne. 
Erling the Bold. By R.M. Ballantyne. 
Rose Fleming. By Dora Russell. 
Reveries of a Bachelor By Ik. Marvel. 
Under the Red Flag. By Miss M. E. 
Braddon. 
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73 Little School-master Mark, The. By 
J. H. Shorthouse. 

74 Mrs. Carr’s Companion. By M. G. 
Wightwick, 

75 Diamond Cut Diamond. By T'. Adol- 
phus Trollope, 


76 Moniva, and A Rose Distill’d. By 
“The Duchess.” 
77 Afternoon, and other Sketches. By 


By Charlotte M.| 78 Master Humphrey’s Clock. By 


Charles Dickens, 

79 Witching Hour, The, and other 
Stories. By ‘*The Duchess.” 

80 Great Heiress. A: A Fortiue in Seven 
Cheeks. By R. E. Francillon. 

81 ‘*That Last Rehearsal,” and other 
Stories. By * The Duchess.” 

82 Unele Jack. Ly Walter Besant. 

83 Romantic Adventures of a Milkmaid, 
The, By Thomas Hardy. 

84 Glorious Fortune, A. By Walter Be- 


sant. 
85 She Loved Him! By Annie Thomas. 


86 One False, Both Fair. By John B. 
Harwood. 

87 Promises of Marriage. By Emile Ga- 
boriau. 


88 Love Finds the Way, and cther 
Stories. By Walter Besant and 
James Rice. 

89 Captain’s Daughter, The. From the 
Russian of Pushkin. 

90 For Himself Alone. By T. W. Speight. 

91 Ducie Diamonds, The. By C. Blather- 
wick. 

92 Starling, The. By Norman Macleod, 
2.D 


93 Captain Norton’s Diary, and A Mo- 
ment of Madness. By Florence 
Marryat. 

94 Her Gentle Deeds. By Sarah Tytler. 
95 Moonshine and Marguerites. By * The 
Duchess.” 

96 No Thoronghfare. 
Dickens. 

97 Haunted Man, The. By Charles Dick- 


ens. 
98 Fortune’s Wheel. By “ The Duchess.” 


By Collins and 


99 ee Random Shot. By Wilkie Col- 
ins. 

100 An April Day. By Philippa Prittie 
Jephson. 


101 
102 
108 
104 
105 


Little Make-Believe. By B. L. Far- 
jyeon. 

Round the Galley Fire. By W. Clark 
Russell. 

New Abelard, The. By Robert Bu- 
chanan. 

Old Contrairy, and other Stories. By 
Florence Marryat. 

Dita. By Ladv Margaret Majendie. 

106 Midnight Sun,The. Fredrika Bremer. 

107 Valerie’s Fate. By Mrs. Alexander. 

108 At the World’s Mercy. By F. War- 


den. 
109 Rosery Folk, The. By G. Manville 
enn, 
110 ‘* So Near, and Yet So Far!’ By Ali- 
son. 
111 Husband’s Story, A. 


112 
113 


114 
115 
116 
1i7 
118 


Fisher Village, The. By Anne Beale. 

An Old Man’s Love, By Anthony 
Trollope. 

John Bull and His Island. By Max 
O’Rell. 

Picture, The, and Jack of All Trades. 
By Charles Reade. 

Ghost of Charlotte Cray, The, and 
other Stories. Florence Marryat. 
Readiana: Comments on Current 

Events. By Charles Reade, 

Lady Clare; or, The Master of the 
Forges. From the Freneh of 
Georges Ohnet. é' 

Love and Money: or, a Perilous Se- 
cret. By Charles Reade. 

Miss Tominy.. By Miss Mulock. 

House on the Marsh, The. By F. 
Warden, 

Daughter of the Stars, The. and ether 
Tales. By Hugh Conway. 

Sinless Secret, A. By ‘* Rita.” 

Amazon, The. By Carl Vosmaer. 


119 


120 
121 


122 


123 
124 


125 Beyond Recall. by Adeline Sergeant. 
126 Piédouche, a French Detective. By 


Fortuné Du Boisgobey. 

127 Water-Babies, ‘The. By the Rev. 
Charles Kingsley. 

128 The Southern Star: or, The Diamond 


Field. By Jules Verne. 
129 i Shih Acquittal. By Helen B, Ma- 
thers. 


130 Miss Milne and I. By the author of 


* A Yellow Aster.” 
131 Vashti and Esther. By the Writer 
of ** Belle’s Letters.” 


132 Beyond the City. By A. Conan Doyle. 


1383 A Seandal in Bohemia. By A. Co- 
nan Doyle. 
134 The Sign of the Four. By A. Conan 


Doyle. 
135 The Heir of Linne. By Robert Bu- 


chenan. 

136 Treasure Island. By Robert Louis 
Stevenson. 

137 The Stickit Minister. By 8S. R. 
Crockett, 


138 The Suicide Club. By Robert Louis 
Stevenson. 

139 The Merry Men. By Robert Louis 
Stevenson. 

140 Prince Otto. By Robert Louis Ste- 
venson, 

141 The Misadventures of John Nichol- 
son. By Robert Louis Stevenson, 

142 An Inland Voyage. By Robert Louis 
Stevenson. 

143 The Silverado Squatters. By Robert 
Louis Stevenson. 

144 The Master of Balluntrae. By Rob- 
ert Louis Stevenson. 
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